


—— e— 





Gls Olbes!Filerary md 


eS) 





y } 


Baily Paper in the dhiled States. Houndsd 


Antered according to Act of Congress, in the year 1879, in the Office of the Librarian of Congress. 


————— — — — — 


— 


X. 8.1821. 











"yo. meanscomee ~PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER §8, 1879, *#8zsui/a0e" 





No. 16. 








| 





Vol. 59. 


THROUGH SUFFERING. 





BY ALIOB I. MGALILLY. 
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—— cup, 

e pleasures ow 

As notes of joy when followed up 
With undertones of woe. 

And when life’s fitful billows loom, 
and cloud its radiance o’er 


We shrink in vain from out the gloom 
Of shadows cast before. 


Not ours to mete are measure out, 


Nor our the years 
and earthly laws avail not 
To spare life of man. 


The son), which spurneth sinful dross, 
Can triumph over pain ; 

And what we deem as worldly loss, 
Is sometimes heaven's gain. 


When friends are and griefs aseall, 
And love sleeps ’neath the sod 


Wa seek, when ail thin: human fail, 
To place our faith in 


Thus, when our earthly joys are dead, 
Our hearts new hopes are given, 


Through suffering, to heaven. 
SAV ED 


FROM THE WATERS. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘CECIL’S MISTAKE,"’ 
ETC,, ETO., BTC. 
CHAPTER IV.—(conrrnvzp. ) 
T: sudden revulsion of feeling was al · 





most more than Dick sould bear. Not 

less agitated than herself, he stood with 

quivering lips and trembling hand, with 
no thought of Harry Lemaine’s disappoint- 
ment in his heart, no other idea but that 
7 was bis still. 

‘1 don’t think I quite understand, Marjy,’’ 
he said at —* very gentlyand kindly. ‘I 
think I must be very obtuse. You will have 
to tell your old brother all about it, and go 
— o- Tt is a serious matter, my 

“I know,” she acknowledged faintly, after 
apause. ‘Bear with me, Dick, and be pa 
* I will do whatever you wish me to 


Whatever he wished her todo! A slight 
smiled curled Dick’s moustache. She lit- 
le knew to what her ofter might lead 


r 

“Well, dear,’’ said he at last, finding that 
she did not again, and anxious to end 
his — and her evident suffering. ‘I 
am waiting.”’ 


caught breath. many a half stifled sob.many 
—— Marjory told him a pitiful little 

Bhe liked Captain Lemaine very much; 
but she did not love him,and had no thought 
that he cared for her 


ae she 

“Belle said that I had been flirting,”’ went 
—3 , “that I had be 
—* and ly, that I had led 


4 was afraid.’’ 

“Afraid! Ot what?” 
fan, tat he would be un through my 
—— you would had been— 
aad 2 would be angry, 





wrong? Will this take love 
map your from 


“Nothing could do that, my child,’ he 
said gravely and gently hg ERpee ig — 
® much graver fault than flirtation, and, in 
this case, Marjy, I think you have erred 
through ignorance, not willingly.’ 

“T did not mean any harm, Dick.’ 

“T think you did not, dear,”’ he answered 
> Oe But you should have reflected—we 
all t that you liked him. You must 
be careful, 
get us into trou 

“Do think he will mind very much ?”’ 
she as she nestled up to Dick,comforted 
by his kindly tones. 

*T am afraid he will, Ma ,”” he replied 
still sadly. ‘But, dear child,”’ he went on 
after a pause, ‘‘you like him so much, are 
you sure you do not love him a little?’’ 

She withdrew herself and looked up star. 
tled into his face. 

‘You do not think I ought to marry 


y, or those blue eyes will 


him ?’’ she said. 
“Not unless love him. That would 
be to inflict a still greater wrong upon him, 


Marjy. But you are very young and inex- 
perienced, dear, and you may not know 
yourown mind Are ycu quite sure you do 
not love him ?’’ 

He had taken the two little hands in his, 
and, holding her at arm's length. was look. 
ing searchingly into her face The crimson 
rushed up even to the roots of her golden 


hair 
‘Sure,”’ she answered in a low tone, but 
“And that you could not love him in 
?’’ 


es,“ said Marjory steadily, although 
she was ———— her hands; and 
her cheeks were ng with blushes of 
confusion. 

“But my child,”’ persisted Dick, ‘‘you 

have seen 80 little of the world. How do 

= know that your feeling for him is not 
ve ?”” 

‘Because, before I saw him, I learnt to 
know what love ae at igo ype 
her now mploringly, smil. 
nate cal then, wrenching her hands from 
his c she fled cong, Sores Dick be- 
wild and uneasy, but with a sudden 
half-suffocating tide of joy swelling up in 
his heart. 

For a few minutes he stood where she had 
left him, his heart beating, his pulses throb. 
bing, then he made a ure of passionate 
impatience, and tu to the desk. 

‘‘Fool—fool!’’ he muttered angrily. ‘‘As 
if when be failed I should succeed! And 
yet who is it—who is it the child loves ft’ 

There was another abstracted pause, then, 
with a second impatient ure, he turned 
to the’ hitherto unheeded letters, and, open- 
ing them, became absorbed in their con 
tents. 

An hour afterwards, with his face pale 
and set, and stern, Richard went into the 
dining room and stood silently by his father’s 
ide. 
; “Has she accepted him?” said Mr. Beres 
ford. looking up for a moment. 

“No,” said Diek briefly. 

“Ha! Poor lad!’ said the old man 


ly. 
bar A we shall lose our sunshine al] the 


same, father.”’ 

“Lose her?” asked the old gentlemen 
quickly. “Who will take her from us 
ow?’ J 
“Her father—Sir George Barclay. 


— —— 


CHAPTER V. 
next da r Harry Lemaiue and 
5+ —— and the agitation of 
a ‘first offer,” were entirely forgotten; 
and Marjory could spare no thought for 
them in the excitement occasioned by the 
arrival of her uoknown father, Sir George 


ela 

hardly realized the trath before 
gi hed. hardly realized Penfern House, 
furnished with fag to substantiate 
—— — 

i the ca 

from India un _ = how 
earing in 





his distant home that every soul on board 
had perished, Sir then Captain, 
Barclay had given up all of seeing his 
little daughter ; and his young wife 
had died of a heart, so that the same 


rwhich hac made him 
iis ales 6 Widowen. oe Gane 


Sa ney, Se he had come to claim his 


daughter. 

It was a terrible blow to the Beresfords, 
and came u them like a clap of thun. 
der; while herself seemed stunned 
and bewild and unable to realize the 


truth. 
Sir George was a handsome, polished man, 
still on the 57 side of gga hich. 
imposing resence. Fils 


: 
se 
; 
j 
| 
E 
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my little girl forso long, Mr. Beresford.” 
he said, the first greeting and explana- 
tions were over; ‘‘but my berevement made 
me for a time a wanderer; and I did not see 


“ ory was sitting by his side, ve 
white, with her hands lying in his, and oer 
long lashes resting on her cheek. Robert 
Beresford wasin his usual seat, looking 
more excited and diaturbed was usual 
for him, and occasionally glancing at his 
son, ——— _ his face in the 
shadow, his strong hand lying on the table 
clenched. vine 

“Ithas not been trouble,’’ said the old 
man, with a fond look at her, ‘‘She has 
been a great joy tousthese sixteen years, 
Sir George.”’ 

Marjory gave him a little loving glance, 
and then. went over to his side; and 
Mr Beresford put his hand gently over 
her’s. The girl tried to smile in reply. but 
her composure gave way; and, breaking 
into tears, she turned and fied from the 
room. 

‘Se hasa loving heart,” said Robert 
softly, afraid Sir George might feel hurt at 
the evident grief; ‘‘and Penfern has been 
her home so long.”’ 

‘No doubt, no doubt,”’ acquisced Sir 
George a. ‘She will feel the separa 
tion at first, but a little change and gaiety 
will make her forget. The are looking 
in first-rate condition,’’ he added, turning 
to Dick and changing the subject. ‘This is 
a very pretty ee pe : 

Dick answered quietly, and then, st Sir 
George's — took him over the farms 
and outbui 


prepar 
ed for him. and Dick rushed up to his own, 
—— fer dinner with the utmost ex 
tion. 
Ono his retarn to the dining-room, be 


a pretty drawning room beyond there 
ae a ceaad ot elas and he entere“. 


words. She was with 
blue ribbons—Dick’s blae—in her hair and 
at her throat, and her face was very pale 





said the old man, turning to Dick as he en- 
tenets ihe must always think of it ag. 
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a 
ere was no mistaking the bitter 


“in his voice. Masiy anguceh ton sotee to he 


“Dick,” she said softly, ‘why Go you let 

me 

6 started; and the young girl felt that 
the hand she had taken in both hers shook 
lize a leaf. 

A cannot help it, Marjy,’’ he ssid, con- 
trolling himself with an effort. ‘I cannot 
keep you from your father.’’ 

“| am more yours than his, Dick’’— 
quickly. 

‘Not by right, dear.”’ 

‘By every rightoflove. Oh, Dick, don’t 
let him take me from you!” 

“I think you don't know how you are 
hurting me, Marjy,’’ he said in a low tone, 
while his lips qaivered with Fre 

“Bat,”’ she -hot blushes 
covering her face, ‘if I had been married to 
Captain Lemaine, Dick, my father could not 
have taken me from him. I could have 
been as datifal a dau I can be so 
here, Dick, if you will let me stay.’ 

‘If I will let yout Oh, Heaven!’’ he ex- 
claimed, with s as he turned from 
her and covered his face with bis bands. 

— you keep me, Dick?’’ she sid 
boldly. 

There was no reply. Richerd Beresford 
was fighting = hard battle with his emo- 
tion, and had not conquered it as yet. Mar- 
jory drew nearer, and laid her hand on his 
arm. 

‘Don't you love me enough to k me, 
Dick?’ she said very softly. * 

oa enough?’’ he echoed passion- 
ately. ‘Oh, Marjory, don’t you see that I 
love you with my heart and soul and 
strength—don’t you see that? Fool that I 
am! [have let myself love you so utterly 
that the thought wy Poy is agony 
—scarcely lese bitter than g youup 
last night to Harry Lemaine.’ 

‘I think you want to get rid of me at any 


price,’’ she said, smil though her 
were full of tears; she took both 
bands and put them round her, looking up 


ing in the sweet blueeyes. “You will have 
to lhesp tne. Dtekt I won't go!” 

He t her to him then, strain her 
—— vehemence to his 
then ing her from him, he bent and 
kissed ber on the brow. 

























































ee — — — a — 


A 


as 


— 


— — 


—— — — 






—E 


Ss 


= 


es. 


~ 


- 


om 
< — * 


I 


> 
® 


— 


=. 


+ 


sere — — 


Oe. 
i a 
ee 
- 
— 
—— 


* 


* 
— 


x * 
"= 
of 


‘ ee * te: > 


7 

+t = 
ale MT 
— 

~\ — 


~ 
— a ae) 


9 


eee 
J by 


* 
is 
— 
— 


8 
, woes . 
> 


oe 
~ * 
~~. 


ee 
—— 
> 
— 
. 


ak 8 
a ae — 


Bee Pn 


“> 
11 
— = 


——— 
ar 
c* Qa 

‘_a 


— GE — 


Te 


* — ue 


— — — 


* 
— 


Pate 
— i 8 — — 
— * 


— 
* 
a. 


“= peers yee wo gates , 


. Pal ———— 

















THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
J sir 
The sweet called ups sad smile | canact know whether her wficclion tor you | side. “Bir George, selene pope ty ‘ unable 
to Dick's lips; but, he could speak, | be love or not.” please. free. I do not | has not been out for 
she weni on y— “I am to think that it is, Bir | ter, she berm we pastecty stoma” i Gee he — 
—— "On, Dick Llove |” ably,” nnd fir George smiled again “Dick!” erie the gi; but nis hand closed P 
2 : ‘ that it fs not. If over hers, and his dark eyes 
— Pues. ⏑ yous | “tend —22 carcesingly © feriy and yot very | and, after som 
“Marjory,” he old hoarssly. “Do you with me, Mr. Beresford, I am sure we — into hereon ty nie beg Rinna 
know what you are saying? Are you de- agree. My daughter le very young. Hush, dear pos ge he crest file. 
eciving ? Are you, in for and, I fancy, full of impulses. and end of the two years yeu, Wht setae SP | ae eneial, we 
pain, toying to twist te You think ber" gratitude to Mr. Beresford and you ts me—if you ee Wee 4 1 tell | tured Braine; 
Sou cannCREES To cat eek on aot dott Oe temo of yen —2 you whel your will be? If, on | and smiled. 
up now rr “ 
would be infinitely lees herd than ts give | wasds ber. she thinks it « Jaty to endeavor thoother head gly peer ty 4 
vDilek," | she interrupted laying her hg by se 9 agains | Ghana 8 on Raa See tb ma 
hands on his shoulders, and lifting her eyes, | night pon ese ; chieh-omen knew tek 
. F ? Bow on objection which Sir Geor y | cult to find one, dear — seemed 
Sal onto Chore ~~, T love you as well ad meds had presented itself to while yon will have my Er for oo 4 — ewe 
as—nay, © great deal better than—you love | to combat them he had only the remem- | happiness and his; and I shall not reproac said eerily 
met Yousee I am taking you at you word. | braace of the love lit eyes, and the sweet | you even in thought Dick!" the girl cheerily, 
Why won't you take me at mine?’ tones saying, ‘I love you, Dick.’’ “You are giving me up, VI A — That i 
. cases are so different, my darling. *‘Marjoty has seen py’ or — of | said, turning from him with passionate re- ath Be a FE oe gro oa 
How could I help loving you? But for you | the world,’’ father. ‘You , * ype been anxiously 
apprehend, the only culti “am I, my darling?’ be returned ten 
pF 4 Le Think Ute git, a ened t A, with Shem - has been brought | derly and sadly. ‘Am I, Marjy? And And so Marjory left the house she had en. 
“I can't help it, Dick,’’ she said smiling. | in intimate contact. It is natural that she | yet, while I have life, I shall have love for — —_ rt went to Los. 
‘Tt may be very foolish. I dare say it is. | should imagine that she loves you. Again, * oe me oa Bar- 
t must be if you think so, as you seem to | you are considerably her senior.” “Mr. Berestord's affection is less selfish on Ate pon very soon of 
do; but I do love you—not as my brother, “Do you think { have not thought of all | than yours, Daisy,” said Sir George cor- y 3 —5 ya 
pot as—not in any other way but as you | this?’ answered Dick, smiling, with « se | dially. ‘If your love be worth a jot,it will | exaggerated =e 
love me” cret tone of pain in his voice. ‘‘And yet, if| bear such a test as that; and l will give you caused her to r place as an acknow- 
She hid her face on his breast now, and | I doubt her love, 1 must doubt her own as — 22— worthy as he has | ledged —*z*z; ae when she 
Dick surance.” proved himse , . 7 on 
the great — ‘which bs AE “If you accept her love, I cannot but] And so it was settled; and Sir George gave tell of her popularity and the a‘imiration she 
his great sorrow, and there were some very | believe that you sacrifice her happiness,” | Marjory one more day at Penfern to make S— at — Richard could 
moments before the dinner bell rang | said Sir George coldly. ‘It will be an un | her pre mn and say ber farewells; and = a uessed from girl's letters, few 
mn he them down to earthly things | generous advantage to teke of her inexperi | Marjory with all the elasticity of youth, | & ween as ov Were, and more 
“erin. ence and gratitude. Not many months | shook off her sorrow in the excitement, full of Penfern and its inmates than of her- 
be meal passed off much less heavily | would elapee before she would repent of “Tt is only as it I were going away on a | self and her doin And thus eighteen 
than Robert Beresford had expected. Dick such a sacrifice, and blame those whe hed visit, Dick,’’ she said y, as they rode | months dragged weary away. 
was quiet and courteous as usual,and appar- | permitted her to bury herself here without a | back together after a long. chat with Mrs. (TO BEB CONTINUED. ) 
ently in good spirits. taste of the pleasures and society of the great | Alford, who, ignorant of the state of things — — 
‘as cheeks were flushed; her blue | world to which her rank and position entitle | between Diex and Marjory, had been dis le ABOUT MARRIAGE. 
eyes like stars, and her beauty was | her. es on —* fy - store for her. 
t and remarkable that her father ‘I know you sre right,”’ replied Dick a | ‘Two years in such a short time.’’ — — 
could not take his eyes off her face; but he | little huskily. “And Hy if * knew, Sir] ‘Do you think Captain Lemaine will have HE view sometimes —— in pleas. 
could not fail to see the peculiar sweetness | George, what it costs me to give her up, you | forgotten his diséppointment in two years =e ry eon ee 
and softness in her manner to Dick, and | would believe that the child could do worse | time, Marjy?”’ * sen — it —_, ye! 
how the blue turned to him with such | than to trust herself to my love.” “I had forgotten him,”’ said the girl, with it Phen: 2 oie ind —— 
a tender love—fight in their depths. The Baronet was a worldly man He | a start. rather & — ho re 
Bir George could not quite get rid of an | liked rank, money, influence, and considera. Bo soon?’’ interrogated Dick, smiling pach gr is, Be a 2* 
uncomiortable feeling that it would require | tion, and cared little for the humbler virtues * Fro ¥ *. bys 
@ good deal to make is daughter forget who | of love, truth, faith, and devotion; but some-. ‘Mrs Alford said he was not very un- ‘He in wt —* cai n 
had saved her from the sea—he never for a | thing jn Dick’s tone touched a long silent | happy, Dick,’’ she said deprecatingly ‘‘His . 6 a ret of wido = ae! or 
moment supposed that she loved him. Sir | chord in his heart, and he said cordially: wound may not have been a severe one | Chance of marriage * wers. * 
was sufficiently a gentleman tosee| ‘I can well believe that; but I cannot | afterall. I hope it was not,’” she added, | ¢@¥al or exceed bachelors — os 
the olga of high beeoling n his host, and | retract what I have said. I think that Iam | in an earnest voice, which atoned for the | MSrriage, te conjugal state can y be 
the q expression of concentrated power | not wrong in believing that your love for | apparent heartlessness-of the first part of her — t is he to compare 
about the younger man had struck him; but | Marjory is strong enough to preter her bap- | speech. owers and bach same ages. 


he did not k it at all probable that 
the girl should have fallen in love with a 
man so greatly her senior, and one whom 
she had known from her child hood. 

After dinner he sat with Marjory in the 
little drawing room, and talked to her of 
or and two or three young sis 
ters who were so anxiously awaiting her 
arrival, and looking forward to it with so 
mucb pleasure and affection. He told her 
too of the gay world, and the pleasure of 
society to which she must be introduced, 
and spoke tenderly of his pride and his 
wile's in their besutiful new daughter, who 
should queen it among tbe fairest; and Mar 
— uietly, and, when be had 

, put her hands in his, and told him 
simply, but earnestly, of her love for Rich- 
ard Beresiord 


Bir was greatly incensed, and dis. 
sein bled anger only by a strong effort. 
He was however too wise to show Marjory 
his displeasure, and only laughed at her 
gently, and *8* ro ~~ * ae = 
pot capable gz of 6 gs. 
He was sure that Mr. Beresford would see 
the absurdity of cages of the kind, as 
Marjory herself would by and by. 

he young girl 


“You will not give me up, Dick?’’ she 
whispered, clinging to him for a moment as 
t; and the smile she got 

her 
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‘| you who must decide, Sir George 


nog to your own. I kaow I may safely 
eave the matter in your hands.”’ 

‘‘No,”’ returned the other hastily; ‘‘it is 
You 
judge me truly when you say I would pre 
fer ber happiness to mine, but, if she pleads 
with me and urges her love, I am powerless 
to refuse her anything. It is not safe to 
refuse her anything. it is not safe to trust 
me,’’ he added with a faint smile. ‘‘Hon 
esty of purpose is here, but not strength of 
mind enough to fight against my own heart 
and—Marjory.’’ 

**You will not seek to influence her?’’ said 
Sir George. 

‘You may safely trust me,’’ answered 
Richard Beresford haughtily; then he added 
more gently, with intense sadness, ‘‘It will 
be better for her to suff:r a little now than 
to bear the burden of a life long sorrow.”’ 

“TI thou ey would see that I was right, 
Mr. Beresford,’’ said Sir George quietly. ‘‘I 
felt I wes safe with you.’’ 

But, if the Baronet was sate with Dick 
and proof against the quiet pain on his dark 
face, he was not proof against his daughter's 
pena remonstrances, tears, and prayers. 

t was by no means 80 easy to convince her, 
as it had been to make her lover believe, that 
a marriage between them was not expedient. 
She told Sir George simply that her whole 
heart was Dick's, and that nothing would 
alter her feelings. 

Her father was greatly aan*cyed, and saw 
that some concession would be necessary to 
induce his daughter to return with him as he 
intended His faith was large in time, and 
he felt that, if he could get Marjory to wait, 
his point was gained; so, in the evening he 
mooted the subject once. 

‘My little gir] seems so bent on deserfin 
her father as soon as she has found him,”’ he 
said with a glance of tender reproach at the 
fair flushed , “that I must give way to 
Mr. Beresford’s apparently superior claim; 
but, if I act in a manner se contrary to my 
own wishes to please you, Daisy dear,’’ he 
added, smiling, ‘you must make a conecssion 
to me.”’ 

And then he explained that he would con 
sent to Marjory’s return to Penfern when 








The next morning Marjory went away; 
and at the bitterness of the last farewells 
all her composure and forced gaiety gave 
way, and she broke down utterly and en 
tirely. 

“Good bye, my dear child,’’ said Robert 
Beresford gently with tears in his kind old 
eyes ‘‘You will not forget as?’ 

He turned from the porch. putting the 
young girl into Dick's arms—BSir George had 
walked down to the carriage and s there 
waiting. 

“‘Good-bve,’’ the girl said faintly. 
wil) not forget me! ’ 

“Forget you, my darling!’ and he strained 
her to his breast and pressed his lips passion- 
ately and repeatedly to the fair brow resting 
against him; and rjory clung to him as 

she could not loose the little clasping 
bands, and moaned faintly in her pain, w 
was, after all, but a shadow of hisown. _ 

He bent over her anxiously, feeling how 
heavily she leant against him, and seeing 
how 7. pale she was. He held her ten. 
derly in his arms, kissing her lingeringly on 
her cheek, on her eyes, on her lips, and 
speaking softly and cheerfully, trying to 
soothe her; but she clung to him and 
moaned 

‘Daisy, my child,” Sir George said gently, 
comin k, “I am afraid we s miss 
our train; and Doctor Meadows is waiting 
for you with a nessage from his wife.”’ 

“I am coming now, papa,’”’ she said 
a ‘Dick, help me; I cannot -I cannot 
go ? 

She disengaged herself, and tried to walk 
a few steps from him, then she staggered, a 


**You 


film came over her eyes, she gas for 
breath,and,as Dick sprang to her tance, 
wed into his arms. 


ae | fell for 
*‘It is almost better so,’’ said Dick huskily 
—it wae an effort to force his lips to speak. 
*‘Ask Doctor Meadows to drive down to the 
station with you, Sir George.”’ 

* = carry her,’ said the Baronet 

ntly. “‘You are completely unnerved, 

. Berestord.”’ — 

“I have strength enough for that,“ Dick 
returned almost fiercely. ‘She is mine 


still!’’ 

He lifted her tenderly, looking down at 
the pale face lying on h shoulder, with his 
Own eyes dim with tears; then he carried 


her to the , and laid her soft) 

carriage softly back 

he said hoarsely, as 
used 


on the 
‘Take care of her!"’ 





obtainsble ) It appears that of 1,000 men of 
25 to 85 years of age, 110 or 112 marry each 
year. On the other hand ‘he corresponding 
number jor widowers is 856, or three times 
asmany. At other ages the diff-rence is 
still greater; widowers marry four times 
more than bachelors of the same age, and in 
the case of young men (21 and under) the 
numbers are 580 and four respectively. Dis- 
grams for France, Eogland, and Belgium 
give like results. 

Next the author inquires into the nupti- 
ality of divorced men. The facts of their 
bad experience of marriage, their liab ity to 
and som times 


bers show that while up to 26 yesre oſ sg*, 
divorced men marry lese than bach- 
elors of the same age, after 26 they « xceed 
these considerably. They do not, indeed, 
attain to the read of the widowers until 
40 when they actually than 
widowers. 


to this rule, however. In the city of Berliz 
widows past 30 almost exactly in the 
tittle Teas. «¥ 
Tho stale ot ‘young widowhood seems 10 
press the same ——2 
things rance explained 
saying that French husbands are wickeder 
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here is something fm the hour 
Theil! orill the warmest 


nadred, comrades, lovers, friends, 
Are fated A Oa ane 
Be toe my mind— 


Has os 
e who is 
Tre on those he left behind. 
He matter = So eee 
To the wild or tier, 


is all of yyy 
Andt w 
Than those they leave behind. 


The bride to the 

With doubtings and with 
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shawl? It was sheer nonsense said 
ay friend, Captain Morton, ‘‘as he 
mixed his third glass of grog. ‘‘Why 
on earth did you pay so much money for a 
shawl, when you could buy one so much 
cheaper? One hundred and eighty dollars!'’ 

“I will tell you, in,’’ said I; ‘but 
then you must acknowledge that the shaw] 
is a beauty, if it did cost small fortune to 
a man. Last year, when [ came home 
with a cargo of tea from China, I left my 
ship in hands, and hurried to my home 
where all my hopes and affections were in 
vested in a wife andtwochildren. My wel 
come was all I could have wished, and, ob, 
what bright days those were that followed 
my immediate arrival. 

‘On the third day my boxes were brought 
out. Now, the opening of a sailor's boxes 
is always a momentous affair to his family, 
and I had brought mine all. the presents I 
ceuld possibly procure for them. Two 
en of rich silk for dresses for my wife, 

utiful Chinese table linen, carved chess. 
men, and soon. I saw a look of disappoint. 
ment on my wife’s face, but she said noth- 
ing and the matter passed off. 

‘My old triends came to see me—my wife 
gave me my favorite dishes—ind the week 
so happily spent was gone before I knew it. 
Sunday morning came, bright and beauti 
fal. To my su my wife came to 
breakfast with rumpled hair, and me | 
decidedly cross. Atter awhile she decla 
she w not go to church, having nothing 
ft to wear. I thought it was very odd, but 
said pothing, having leng since found out 
that aromas with a woman is about as ef 
fectual as dipping the ocean dry with a tea- 


spoon. 

“When Nellie my eldest and I got back, 
there stood my wife—her hair still uncombed, 
and ready to scold the child for muddying 
her shoes, her blue Chinese boots with the 
little bronze bird on one sideof them. I in- 
terfered with a good deal of firmness, and 
we went to dinner. 2 on the table 
was cooked decently; and so it was the next 
week. My coffee was thick and muddy, my 
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When she came to herse!f little, I asked 
‘Why, what on earth isthe matter?” 
said, Tt poked me fall im the thos, and 
tof Fn ont know, Thomas you ought 


“By this time my wife was in another 
worse than the first. leubereh al theeas 
belt one of my voyage—and they were not 


“I was in no humor to hear my wife 
abused, my conscience at the time making 
a kind of coward of me; so I burst out upon 
her in a rage, told her she wasa snake in the 
grass, and I would rather have her sister 
than a thousand such as she; and if there 
was any (fouble between Polly and me, 
why. | knew who to thank for it. 

* Bhe lifted up her eyes and hands, and 
said that all men were fools, but 1 was the 
greatest of them all. 

“This brought on a spirited altercation, in 
which I spoke my mind pretty freely. As 
s00n as the wine was heated I decantered it 
into a tumbler. My sister in law recom. 
mended hot vinegar, but I told her I would 
leave that for her. 

‘On. my way up stairs, I thought I heard 
my wifes f.oteteps in her chamber; but 
when I entered she was lying on the bed, 
crying in a very sensible manner. I had no 
difficulty in persuading ber to drink the 
wine. She caught hold of my hand, and 
kept sobbing. Sne did not deserve such a 
husband, I was too good for her, and she 
was not worth all the kindness | gave her. 

‘J telt encouraged; and, kissing her, again 
begged her to tell me what was the matter. 
At this she began crying and — agaio, 
and said she could not tell me, for 1 would 
hate her, and she deserved to be hated, etc. 

‘The more she decried herself the more 
penitent I became; and, in fact, was on the 
point of making a clean breast of it, and 
asking her forgiveness; but luckily I bad 
not, for in a littie while she told me the ter- 
rible bugbear. First mate Bendoin had 
brought home to his wife a cashmere 
shawl, while I had only brought her a silk 


‘Is that allt’ Icried, clasping her in 
my arms, and feeling intense relief; and 
thea I told ber how unkind it was tw keep 
me in such suspense; and she laid her brown 
head on my breast, and begged to be for- 
given. ~ 

“Now, every woman has her Napoleon 
Bonaparte, and my wife's was Mre. Wil 

liam Bendoin, and the agonizing thought of 
being outshone by that lady at church had 
caused all this commotion, and, perhaps, 
had given me dyspepsia through eating 
tough bread. I explained to my domestic 
angel that cashmere shawls came from one 
part of the world, ani silk from another— 
but that as soon as I possibly could her wish 
should be gratified. 

“By dinner time the pretty face was as 
smiling as ever. and, to my astonisbmeut. 
she spoke sharply to her sister—the first 
time I ever heard her do so. 

“J had reason to believe afterwards that 
my wife hearing our loud voices had come 
to the top of the stairs and listened. 

“For once in this world a listener heard 
ood of herself, and it resulted in my sister- 
n law's marrying herself oft toa saddler, 

and leaving my house. 

“The next week I had to goto the City on 
business, and I took my wife with me to 
have her China silk made up; I secretly re 
solved to buy s shawl that would outshine 
Mrs. Bendoin's, and the day after my ar 
rival was lucky enough to find « scarlet 
colored satin bonnet, the exact shade of her 
handsomest dress, with a long, drooping 
plume that perfectly enraptured her. We 
remaineu in town five or six days; her 
dresses came home beautifully made, she 
said, and just suited her. I brought her ali 
the little truampery she wanted, and she was 
delighted with ber visit. 

‘Two days before we “_~ —* —y . 

my old friend Ligget, just from Ual- 
—* 24 four of the most beautiful shawls 
{ever saw. He allowed me to take my 
choice at cost price, which was ninety dol 
lars. while he modestly made out the re 
ceipt at one hundred and eighty. This I 
put safely away in my trunk when my wile 
— — home the last of the week, 
found the children well, and heard that the 
world-renowned Lumley would preach in 
our little hamlet the next Sabbath I saw 
my wife's eyes dance st the intelligence; 
perbape at the thought of her new dress aod 
bonnet, her six button gl pves’( Mre. Bendoia 
bad never bad any higher thau five buttons) ; 
perhaps at the thought of the excellent dis 
course rhe was to hear—who knows? 

“Sunday was a bright, frosty day, and 
my Polly really looked charmiog as she 
came down-stairs ready for church, in her 


.’ weld L ‘don’t you need 
heavier round r 


to see my wife lok like somebody etc 
Never had our little place been as dressy as 
it was that winter; and I bad the satisfaction 
ot knowing that I was the cause of the other 
married men having to spend some money 
for drapery goods, and e+pecially those 
whose wives and daughters attended the 
same church with my wife.” 

_ “But none of them bad a one hundred and 
eighty dollar shawi—eh, Tom?’ said the 
captain, slyly, as he drummed on the table 
with hisempty glass. + 

“Nota bit of iti And remember cap 
tain. that mum sthe word—mum's the word 
about the price of my wife's new shaw).”’ 





Honsxsaok Surexnstitions —The horse 
shoe was of old heli \o be of special service 
as a security against the attacks of evil epir-. 
its.’The virtue may have been assigned, per 
haps, by the rule of contraries, from it being 
a thing incompatible with the cloven f »t of 
the Evil One; or from the rude resemblance 
with the horse-shoe bears to the rays of glo. 
ry which in ancient pictures are made 
surround the heads of saints and angels; or, 
floally, from some notions of its purity ac- 

uired through passing through the fire 

his latter supposition receives some coun 
tenance from the method resorted to for the 
cure of horses that had become vicious, or 
afflicted by any distemper which village 
farriery did not understand; such disease 
was invariably attributed to witchcraft. and 
the mode of cure seems to imply the belief 
that the imperfect purification by fire of the 
shors which the animal wore had afforded 
an inlet to malevolent influences. Accord- 
ingly, the horse was led into the smitby;the 
door was closed and barred; the shoes were 
taken «ff and placed in the fire, and the 
witch or warlock was speedily under the ne 
cessity of removing the spell under which 
the animal suffered e have a farther 
proof that the ¢flicacy of fire copstituted a 
part of the virtues inherent in lhe horse- 
shoe, in the manner of reclaiming bewitched 
milk. All who have the management of a 
dairy know that at certain seasons of the 
year butter will not ‘come’’ from cream, 
nor milk be converted into card, with the 
same ease as at Others. The modern reas 
oners on the causes of things look upon this 
as being ocrasioned by the sort of tood the 
cattle take; but ail the farmers’ wives of last 
century knew perfectly well that it was the 
effect of nothing else but some envious per 
son's evil eye, and they took their measures 
accordingly Oa the return of the milk 
maids trom the milking with their mil« pails 
upon their heads, when the foremost took 
down her vessel in order to pass under the 
doorway, the mistress was ready to dropa 
horse shoe heated red hot into the milk. It 
was necessary that the ceremony should be 
performed at the instant when the young 
woman was lowering the pail; an‘! as it was 
further req tired that no one should be aware 
of the good dame ss intention, the troop of 
milkmaids was often thrown into the utmost 
dismay by the sudden bubbling and hissing, 
and the screams of their companion more 
immediately concerned. The loss of the 
whole mea! of milk was the usual conse 
quence to sey nothing of the work created 
tur the cooper by the crash of the tumbling 
cogues; but these were matters of inferior 
importance, the future productiveness of the 
milk being an amp'e set-off against lesser 
mischances—aend that, it need scarcely be 
added was invariably secured. A borse 
shoe was commonly nailed upon the doors 
of the cow houses; but this was not at all 
times a sufficient protection, as in summer 
the cows were not driven home at night, but 
were milked afield, and shut up in an open 
enciusure. When people began to be aslf- 
ashamed of superstition, instead of nailing 
the horse shoe on the outside they fixed it to 
the inside of the doors both of the dwelling 
houses and farm offices, and in that situation 
it may at this day be detected in many parts 
of the coun Thus the devil, though not 
openly defied, might come to burn his fia. 
gers if he were to attempt an entrance. Sail 
ors are for the most part, careful to have a 
horse shoe nailed to the mizen mast, or 
somewhere on the deck near midships, for 
the protection of the vessel The Chinese 
have their tombs built in the shape of the 
horse shoe, which custom ts very curious, as 
it may be fairly regarded as a branch of the 





rich silk and new bonnet. She had on & 
light cape. 
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PILLAM Arosrias:—There 
ezpiapaiions given of the One 
found in St Paul's pn to the G 
ia which he speaks of ‘ J = 
John, who seem to be pillars.”’ The over 
isa ‘egend connected with the Courch of 
8: Pietro in Carcere in Rome. This church, 
is said to be bnilt over the prison where Bt. 
Peter and St. Psal were confined. A 
ia shown to which they are said to have 
bound for nine months. A fountain which 
flows beneath the floor is attributed to the 
prayers of 8. Peter that he mi have 
wherewith to baptize bis jailers. [t is from 
this place the Roman Ostholic Courch be. 
Heves that St. Peter and 8: Paul addressed 
their farewells to the Christian world, and 
on the Fourth of July the ecene of their im- 

ment is visited at nigat by the relig- 
vas confraternities. who prostrate them- 
selves ia silent devotion. 


Axciznt Batus:—Some of these baths 
were jor the indiscriminate service of old 
Romans, the Senators and the people and 
contained abeve sixteen hundred seats of 
marble The walis of the lofty apartments 
were covered with curious mossics. The 
Eeyption granite was beautifully incrusted 
with the precious green marbie of N umidia; 
the perpetual stream of hot water was 
into the capacious basins through mouths of 
bright and glossy silver, and the meanest 
Roman could purchare with a small copper 
coin the daily epj »yment of a scene of pomp 
and luxury which might excite the envy of 
the kings of Asia. From these stately pal. 
aces issued a swarm of dirty and ragged 
plebeians, without shoes and without a man- 
tle, who loitered away whole days in the 
street or Forum to hear news to hold 
disputes and who spent the hours of the night 
in obscure taverns and brothels ia the indul- 
gence of gross sensuality. 


CasTiLte Soars:—The hard soaps made 
in this country are almost exclusively from 
oy “er n the ant Me E where 
the olive oil grows abundantly, the poorer 
kinds of olive oil are used. Common soa 
are soda and animal fat; castile soap is 
and vegetable oil In making castile soap, 
great care is taken to avuid an excess of 
alkali (the sods) only just enough being 
used to neutralize the ofl Oa this account 
the soap is much milder, and may be used 
on wounds and other surfaces where a com— 
mon seep would irritate and give pain. The 
mottled appearance of castile soap is due to 
a emall quantity of solution o 
(sulphate of iron) which is stirred in it before 
it hardens; this leaves a bluish oxide of iron 
in the soap which, when ex to the air, 
becomes changed to the oxide. White 
castile soap is sold which is the same as the 
other, without the coloring Though called 
castile, it is by no means exclusively made 
in Spain. the larges' share coming from the 
south of France, and indeed it is generally 
known in Earope as Marseilles soap. 


Suicipge 1m France;—A certain Prtrus 
Bore! once stupefied the legislators of King 
Louis Poilli with a strange prop sition. 
It was peti tending to encourage sui- 
cides proposing to ‘‘establish at Paris 
and in the chief town of each department a 
large works or machine moved by water or 
steam ‘tlt Dew valle Ayr eae ent 
people w of life and 
dateone of committing suicide.” In d 
countries Petrus Borel suggested that . 
mills might be used. As suicide was as in- 
curable as duelling he suggested that the 
Government should get a revenue out of it 
by taxing eaeh person who desired to make 
an end of himself This method the peti- 
tuoner went on to show would answer all 
social requirements (1) There would be no 
longer any bad smells (3) Foot passengers 
would not ran the risk of coming into con 
tact with the pendant iegs of « suspended 
corpse or to receive on their heads a desper- 
ate b dy vrecipitated from the Ath story. 
(3) Suicide, by becoming a common and in- 
dustrial affair, would soon f+]! into desue- 
tude. Notwithstanding these arguments 
however, Petrus and his idea did not gain a 





hearing. 
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FALLER LEAVES) 


BY 184. A. PAREER. 


In the giadsome On the trees 
Piutter 
saves in tae sori browse, 


Through early shower and Jaly beat, 


gf 


Is there naught eles in Nature's plan, 
Bud, bloom, ——— done— 
Ende ever thuset little span— 
To die and fail? 


And “we all do fate asa leaf,” 
High or iow alike; 
Life at the “yy is but brief, 
And we fall. 


at blossom and ripened sheaf, 

Wither and fade away ; 

Infant, maiden, and hoary obief, 
Like leaves shall fall. 


And what comes then? I cannot tell, 
God only knows it all, 
Somewhere that which is pure shall dwell, 
Taough all else fail. 


A Guiltless Crime. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘ CECIL CARLISLE,"’ ETC. 








CHAPTER XXXVI. 


HERE is much indeed, said Vivian 
Devereux, ‘‘to tell and to hear. You 
know that from time to time I saw my 
cousin Saint Leon. He was in Madrid 

when I went to him. He met me as of old; 
he believed my word; and perhaps the 
Un ney rid might have shared his 

ith; but my haughty spirit would not face 
even the possibility of scorn. I wandered 
from place to place. not even always in 
Spain; but I was at Cadiz when T heard that 
Baint Leon had left Madrid ill. He had been 
sent to Spain, partly on account ot his health, 
which was never robust. I went to him; he 
wag then at Ciudad Rodrigo. Poor Rafael!’’ 
He paused, and his lip quivered. “It was 
then he told me,’’ he went on, ‘‘what I had 
suspected betore, that he had no wish for 
life; the woman he loved had been faithless 
to him, and he was neither mentally nor 
physically fitted to recover from such a blow. 
Stili he rallied after a time—so much that I 
was able to leave him, for he was with 
friends. But before he could return to Mad- 
rid he was again attacked, and then, asa last 
hope, he sought the sea air. He went to a 
little flishirg village on the Andalusian 
coast, and from there wrote to me. I tound 
him so ill that I knew the end could not be 
tar off, and he did not seek todivert it. He 
sought death rather than dreaded it. He 
would have no hireling xid—Alphonse and I 
were his only nurses. There seemed to be 
no special illness, still, a fortnight before he 
died, he was seized with a malignant fever, 
and he had no strength then to battle against 
it. It was his lips, Vera, that suggested the 
assum of his identity. He pointed out 
how all things seemed to work together for 
that end. I should not even wrong those 
who might have been his heirs, for all that 
he had power to leave he had left to me. 
Who could divine the truth? The very 
priest who administered the last sacraments 
need not know to whom he came to minis 
ter. Let Vivian Devereux die; let Rafael de 
Saint Leon live. I knew those he knew; I 
knew all the circumstances of his lite; we 
were both stran in an obscure village. 
What should hinder me? Yet, Vera, it 
seemed a cruel wrong to the noble dead to 
* him to rest under a feigned name. neither 
his nor mine—far from kin. No stone 
marks the spot; but I have marked it; and, 
if ever this cloud is rolled away, if ever I 
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quest, y' 
only the other day, Vivian, that Lord Syd- 
Tollemache, your political ent, 
to me, ‘I have never believed ndos. 
Devereux guilty; if he had been, he would 
not have denied it.’’’ 
Vivian's cheeks flushed, his lips quivered 
“One day,’’ he said steadily, ‘1 may be 


able to think him and others, who, against 


so much that might well ger those who 
know me best, 1 hold me free blood; 
and it touches me most of all, Vera, that 
they believe my word.’’ 

He was silent for a moment; then he went 


on. 

‘I thought it would be best, mon caur— 
but in this I bow to you—that Alphonse 
should come to London in about a fortnight 
from hence, and bring to yon the news of 
Vivian Devereux's death. The tale would 
be this—that Devereux died at an obscure 
village in Spain, and was buried quietly at 
night—but that no stone marks his ve, 
and Alphonse could not now point it out. 
All this is true, save that Alphonse, in fact, 
as well as myself, knows spot where 
Saint Leon is laid; but the Court of Chan. 
cery, when my heir applies to have Sir 
Vivian Devereux declared dead, would not 
be able to entertain such evidence of death, 
while society in general will credit it. On 

ou it will enforce temporary retirement 
rom the world—yet only till the winter. 
As for my heir, he isan old malades imagi- 
naire living in the South of France, and 1 do 
not suppose will be very urgent with his 
claim, which we should h of course re 
sist. What say you, sweetheart?’’ 

*‘Let it be as you have planned, Vivian.”’ 

Vivian #miled a little. Docilo as of old, 
my strong willed love Where shall you 
go—not abroad, Verat’’ 

*‘No,”’ she answered, ‘‘T shall go to Tem- 
ple Rest, and you will visit Chandos Royal 
and Rougemont?’’ 

‘As trustee, I must doso. Vera, it will 
be a bitter, bitter trial; yet it must be gone 
through; but at last I shall be able to see 
2 Tell me, Vera, ——— 6 those I 
aye! two years ago. Doctor Coryn—how 

het’ 

‘Well, Vivian—worshipped by his people, 
and still keeping his faith in you. lone 
see him, but I hear so much of him, and 
sometimes he writestome. He grieves for 
you as if he had known you all your life.’’ 

‘‘Heaven reward him!’ said Devereux. 
almost in a whisper.’’ Vera darling, it will 
be hard indeed to meet him asa stranger! 
Nay, forgive me!'’—for he felt the tremblin 
that went through her; but she fatensugted 
him passionately— 

‘Speak to me as you would speak to your 
own hear’, Vivian. If you are silent, do not 
I know what you feel? I would share all 
things that touch you.”’ 

There was such a st fear in her eyes, 
she clung so wildly to him, as if some un 
seen pow were seeking to sever him from 
her, Vivian held her to him as a mother 
would clasp a trightened child, who, awak- 
ened suddenly from a ghastly dream, clings 
to her, still peopling the air with the phan. 
toma of her vision. Was there some shadow 
on Vera's life of which even he, who loved 
her with such utter devotion, was ignorant? 
He would not put that troubled thought 
into words now, for she grew calm n, 
and the look of fear passed out of her eyes, 
charmed away by his touch and voice; yet it 
linked itself with some episodes of the previ. 


rose before him as if she had been 
the cation of that ht It was 
not wer of her that he next, but 
of faithful Aileen; was she in ? 


“At Temple Rest! How does she bear the 
separation from you, mon cour? Is it nec- 


‘Biome one must be there, when I am ab. 





‘ it be well,” he said at 
—*— ‘for Alleen to know 


cousin keeps it now. 
you, when I see her, with such unvarying 
and intense gratitude, and says she hopes to 
be able one day to see you ”’ 

‘Perhaps —* wish may be fulfilled,’’ said 
Vivian, uttering a random thought as he 
recalled the girl's parting words in the lane 
on that summer night, which he had then 


perhaps set down toa mere sentiment of | very 


Fre agate Tred he bad evi- 
dently misjuad Ma egar. 

“Bo,” rok — after a pause, ‘‘Percy 
Everest has obeyed my warning, and 

ed his tongue. He hasdone well. And he 
in in society, and received in your circle. 
How is this? And you, it seems, do more 
than tolerate him ”’ 

The moment he had so dreaded was come; 
she was face to face with the lie that must 
be uttered. He did not see the livid pallor 
of her face, for she bent her head; but he 
felt the throbs of her labored breathing in 
the moment before she answered him. very 
low. yet with a voice that hardly faltered. 

“Yes, 1 know him, but not intimately. 
Bear with me, I cannot act as I would; he is 
a friend of Mrs. Gresham Faulkner's. I do 
not know where he met her, or how; but he 
is a friend—nothing more; and to her I am 
bound by ties of gratitude thatI cannot 
shake off I do not like her; she calls her 
se!f my friend; she is not; but can I cast off, 
can I refuse to lend countenance to the 
woman who saved my mother's life?’’ 

‘Is this her claim on you Vera?’ 

“Tt ia: TI met her abroad. She came to 
me, and not only proclaimed herself, but 
proved herself. to be one of whom my father 
had often spoken of as having saved my 
mother’s hfe They were at the same hotel; 
it took fire and this woman nearly lost her 
life in saving my mother’s. Since then she 
married; my mother died; my father lost 
sight of Adeline Bernard. The manshe mar 
ried was a gambler;but he died before he had 
wasted his fortune, and left her well off. 
She is gently-born; but she could not get 
into the society she sought It was in Paris, 
and she, being there at the time, heard of 
me, and came to me, claiming the payment 
of the debt owed her. It was not noble in 
her, but could Tresist that claim? Like 
thceusands of others, she wants to make a 
good marriage. If she is an adventuress, so 
are many who wear coronets and quarter the 
arms of historica] houses— Everest — 

She paused; she dared not look into Vi- 
vian’s tace. Why was he so silent? It 
made her cruel task harder —so much 
harder. Did he doubt her? Ah, surely no; 
how could he believe she would lie to him? 
Was he then wounded, pained, that she 
should bein a manner forced to lend the 
countenance of her name and prestige to a 
woman who had evidently impressed him 
most unfavorably? She could not tell; there 
was a kind of bewilderment in her mind 
just now She pressed her hand to her fore 
head. and whispered— 

**You do not speak, Vivian—you do not 
—think that—that [am wrong? 

He sto and pressed his lips to her 
brow. ow that kiss pierced her heart like 
a two edged sword! How that silent assur- 
ance of perfect faith and love that could not 
condemn wrung her heart well nigh to 
breaking! Yet she nerved herself once more 
—'‘for his sake.’’ 

*'Vivian,’’ she went on, with an effort 
that could not, that did not eecape him. but 
there was ample reason for it, consistent 
with the story, ‘forgive me, but it must be 
ssid. Everest is not only Mrs. Gresham 
Faulkner's friend—but he is your enemy. 
Stay!’’ She lifted herself as he started, and 
her light touch on his lips checked the pas- 
sionate words ‘‘It would be madness to defy 
the power he might acquire; it is agony to 
know it, but we cannot struggle now with 


of a man like Everest, in comparison to 

safety? Dear Vivian hear me still. If he 
should at any time your identity, 
what should hinder him from betraying you 
it had driven him from society. You have 
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thought rouses within me. I could better 
endure eternal exile from you than buy 
safety at such a cost. Vera, my life’’— 


strength!—‘‘even you must not ask too much 
of me!”’ 


the full length of seeming to 

or, at least, not to utterly reject him as a 
wooer? A colder or more equabie tempera- 
ment might in4eed have paused to consider; 
but in Vivian Devereux's veins burned the 
hot blood of the South, and Vera's own na 
ture, clasping hands with his, could place 
herself in his and know that she 
would feel and speak as he did—if less im- 
petuouslv, not less irrevocably; for, thou 
stern suffering had sided an fron will 
bringing under control that fiery spirit 
which had cost him so dear, it was not sub- 
dued, but held only in check, ready to blaze 
forth when occasion should tempt too 
strongly. 

The girl could not speak. The snguish 
and terror of the picture that rose before he 
froze the words on her tonne; nor could 
Vivian for some moments regain even out- 
ward composure. Such men are shaken to 
the centre by emotions thst pass com- 

ratively lightly over most natnree. Yet 

e it was who first broke the silen~. 

“Let it pass, mv dear ,”’ he said softly. 
‘ There are some things it were best not to 
speak of—not to think of.” 

He laid his hand on her lowered head. 
She shivered. and lifted her hueless face. 


‘Yes; let it pass,’’ she whispered, and her 
eyes d her head sank once more 
She could not meet his look. 
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bnght smile, only more y tinged now 
with sadness— ‘‘can I you for hero- 
worship, for verily «eon ee ‘Physi- 
cian, heal thyself ?”’ 

Vera's features, her whole manner, changed 
suddenly. 

“No, no,”’ she sald hurriedly, ‘‘do not 
speak so, Vivian; the idol may turn to 
cla o* 


"When t does,” returned Vivian quietly, 
‘| will believe that the heart I won in hap- 
pier days was false from the g; that 
the lips I kissed would have 

even then; that the tears wept in these arms 
in that prison cell were but , 
rn — Why try me? Were the 
I spoke to you 
often lived through 


ance of a passing 
whole heart—my whole life of love—in 


to 

your keeping, and I cannot take it back; 
even your own 
you could not 
was false!’’’ 

Had those noble words ever ceased to 
wring in her ears? Then they had brought 
the ineffable comfort of assurance that | 
to rest a dim 
now they thrilled her with the terrible 
knowledge of a force to be met—a force that 
could not be 
that lay before them both in the immediate 
future—a conflict in which that sublime faith 
should be to her at once the very sanctuary 
—— love and her bitterest, most powerful 
oe. 
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CHAPTER XXXVIL. 


GO ‘to-morrow to Mr. Santon’s studio, 
to see the new picture, of which he wants 
my opinion. Drop in—by chance, 3 

know—#o as to escort me home, I shall 
drive over, but walk back with you. I 
must speak to you.” 

80 Vera Calderon wrote to Evsrest; 
and, when she had despatched the letter, 
she rose and stood motionless, ene 
hand pressed tightly to her heart, the other 
hanging down Her features might have 
been wrought in marble, but for the fever 
in her eyes. 

“It must come soon,’’ she said inwardly. 
‘‘Will he choose the alternative I shall offert 
Yes; it will be for him the best —— 
and the safest. And Vivian—will he believe 
me then? Ob, is my heart so weak that it can 
leap within me at the knowledge that, even 
—— 

t my own not e 
him that his idol had turnedtoclay? Weak! 
Is it weakness? Howcan I wish his love 
leas perfeot—his faith more vulnerable?’ 

She sank down upon her knees by the ta. 
ble, covering her face. Then Alba, the 
bloodhound, who had been watching her 
with wistful eyes, rose up and came oe vena 
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—5 to morrow, Alba, and you 
Alber” Do you understand me, 
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hand, and seeking ina face always unre- 
vealing for some clue to her note. 

‘TI wish I could have complied with your 

he said; “but I have arother en 
gagement this afternoon, so I thought I 
might call instead.’’ 

‘Tt matters little,’ returned the girl coldly, 
while she remained standing. evidently in- 
tending him to understand that the inter- 
view was to be brief. ‘“‘What I have to say 
can be said quickly. It is not to entreat, but 
to command. forhearance.”’ : 
=e You use strange language, 

era ’° 

‘Do I? I never speak at random, as you 
well know. Hear me. Vivian Devereux is 
reported dead Whatever 1 may think or 
fear. I do not, as vet, to the world, fully 
credit that report. Yet it must seem to many 
that I cannot treat it as an absolutely base- 
less rumor. To day I saw M de Ssint Leon 
in this house. T naturally asked him what 
he thonght. He, like me, was in doubt; 
but he told me frankly that the rumor was 
not unlikely to prove well founded. He is 
Vivian Devereux’s first cousin. and loved 
him well He is mv cotrustee I must of 
necessity see much of him. I cannot suffer 
him to recetve the impression that before the 
man who would have been my husband is 
cold in his grave—the grave of an axile—I 
am listening to other vows. Nay, more, I 
eannot give society cause to whisper that 
Percy Everest aspires to be more than a 
friend to Vera Calderon.”’ 

Everest folded his arms, and lqpked at her 
for a moment in silence. 

‘™ understand,” he then said—‘‘the price 
of ultimate victory is tc be present submis 
sion. The chain that binds you must not 
he visible to the society that adores you and 
follows your lead. The beau monde must 
not be prepared for the scandal that will as- 
tonish ‘it before another six months are 


She gave another meaning to cruel words, 
and clenched her right hand convulsively 
under the fold of her robe; but she only 
answered— 

‘You can afford to vield something in 
the present. Take care that you heed my 
injunction. especially in Count Saint Leon’s 


presence. 
“What are Saint Leon and his opinions to 
you or to me?” demanded Everest, flushing 


scarlet. 

The girl turned upon him almost fiercely. 

‘To you, nothing,” she replied—‘‘to me, 
much. When the scandal, as you rightly 
call it. startles the world in which I move, 
I shall have given up my trusteeship of the 
estates of Chandos Devereux and M. de 
Saint Leon and myself will be as strangers 
to eachother Till then, is it s small thing 
that I should seem false to every instinct of 
womanhood. of faith, — pote 23 
yon to gain, except the tiger's pleasure o 
inflicting torture, by giving the world a 
pour scorn on any name? 

‘““Yers.”’ said Everest, half recoiling, yet 
turning white with anger. ‘‘you have warned 
me not to try you too far; beware how you 
yourself commit that error and try me too 


ia 
crouched down, looking up at him with 
such loving eyes as surely needed no elo 
quent tongue to help out their dumb lan- 
of devotion; and then he laid his great 
honest head against his master’s breast, and 
whined and whinnied. trembling with joy 
under the soft caress of his master’s hand, 
and hardly refraining from fresh transports 
when the tender musical voice spoke to him. 
At length he settled down into a state of 
more tranquil. though not less intense, de- 
light, and, fairly exhausted with excite. 
ment. sat with his head on Vivian's knee, 
perfectly happy. There was no shadow on 
his canine mind; the master he had never 
ceased to miss was fonnd again, and Alba. 
happy creature, revelled in the presext, and 
recked not of the futnre. 
‘Tt was well. mv Alba,’’ said Vivian, who 
had been too deeply moved to speak much, 
‘that no one was by to witness your too 
evident recognition of your old master. [ 
fear you would have betraved me. Hence- 
forth it will he enough to make you a little 
older when M. de Saint Leon parted with 
vou; but that stretch of the long how would 
hardly have accounted for such joy as you 
showed just now.’’ 
It was well indeed that Albe—who, in 
truth. had been shut in the breaktast-room 
bv Vera when she went out. but had effected 
his escape on the entrance of a servant, who 
was not aware that he was to be kept in 
‘‘Aurance vile’’—had not entered the draw- 
ing room five minutes later; for, as Vivian 
spoke, a carriage stopred withoent, and from 
it there stepned Mrs. Gresham Faulkner, in 
the ‘last thing’ in driving costumes. 
‘Out, but expected shortly.’’ she said. re- 
neating the information vouch safed by the 
fomtman who anewered her inquiries for the 
mistress of the house. ‘Well. I will wait 
for her. Is there any one in the drawing. 
room?’’ 
AM. de Saint Leon. madam.”’ 
“Ah, Iknow him! I wil] wait for Miss 
Calderon then ”’ 
And, well nleased to meet again the hand. 
some and brilliant ex attache who was al · 
ready the ‘‘fashion.”’ the lady fluttered up- 
stairs. It waa true Saint Leon had adminis. 
tered to her a decided though most courtly 
rebuff at Tady Landport’s ball; buat Mrs. 
Gresham Faulkner was not easily abashed. 
If she did not choose to take a hint. she 
could be as blunt to rebuffs as a Lowland 
Bentchman. 
As the footman flang open the drawive- 
room door, the Count rose-from the sofa, 
and advanced to greet the new-comer. 
“Ah, M. le Comte,”’ cried she, ‘so I find 
you making friends with Miss Nalderon’s 
friends; and, by the wav. one of your own, is 
he not? Dear creature!’”’—filpving her lem- 





‘You will choose revenge,” remarked 


on-kid over Alba’s head. She detested dogs, 
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Vera Calderon, with * 8 bet would have called s toad o “Gear crest. 
‘‘when nothing else is Now ure’’ if she bad motive for the 
tl interview om, T never bare te | sn of enctioate ator) SO 
Ro “As mv own.” the Count 
rula,”’ returned. smiling a little. “And he knew 
Everest turned to the door, then paused, | me too, though he was only about sfx or 
and ‘ooked back with a bitter sneer. eight months «14 when I parted with him.” 
‘Use your liberty while have it,”’ he ‘Dear me! But dogs have such tenacious 
said; “it will not be for long.” memories Do you not think it likely, 
No net for long.” she cried, clasping | though.” she added, seating herself on the 
her bands above her head *« the door closed } sofa. and moving ber flowing train tm inti- 
ee eee me See Se mate that there was room for the Count 
locks me out from wil) be none of | beside her. ‘ that the apimal may have mis- 
your Reatag, Pony Beerett. Fool, to be- | taken you for your cousin?’ 
that I would not sooner take with my “At first,” enid Devereux conlly, taking 
own hand this wretched life—eooner face an | the vacant and stroking Alba's heed, 
eternity of woo—than an earthly future with | which was laid on his knee 
you!” “he might have been pussied; I he 
- —— — But a dog would not long remain un. 
CHAPTER XXXVIIL Ca nea en On Rape at 
HEN “M. de Saint Leon” presented | _ “Yet there is a ring in your voice Iike Sir 
himself in Carlton-house Terrace, | Vivian's,’ sid the widow, fanning hervelf, 
he was informed thet Miss Calderon 0 ree else te aie ee 
been unexpectedly called out course 
for an hour or two: she was aupestel ome — Vivian answer 
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of music.’ 

Dose; it seemed to encourage the widow to do 
inet what he wanted her to do—to talk about 
Vivian Devereux; she fell into the 


s 


wr 
father well nigh banished him the house.’ 
“T have not seen mueh of my consin.”’ re- 
marked the Oount. still caressing Alba; 
‘but it always seemed to me that he was 
more sinned against than sinning.’’ 
“He charmed every one into thinking so,”’ 
sald the widow: ‘and society says on al! 


profligate he was thought to he. It is per- 
haps—moralists say so—an admirable trait 
in human nature that misfortune inclines it 
to condone a man’s feelings.’’ 

This speech, and the manner in which it 
was uttered. implied that the spesker’s own 
opinin of Vivian Devereux remained un- 
changed.’’ 

“An aimable weakness.” observed Saint 
Leon, glancing under his Jong lashes at the 
widow's face; ‘“‘but, after all, neither fortune 
nor death can alter trath. A stern sense of 
justice forbide such condonation. We may 
be mistaken in our judement of aman we 
may abstain from openly condemning him; 
hat adverse fate cannot whitewash wrong. 
doing. if wrong doing there bas been.”’ 

Again the widow fell into the trap. 

*‘T am glad to hear you sav so M de 
Saint Leon, though you are Sir Vivian's 
cousin, and do not believe him gnilty of 
the death of his brother. I have blamed 
mvself hecanse, though, for my dear friend's 
sake—Miss Calderon. I mean—I would fain 
believe as she does. I cannot perrusde my 
self to cast aside the weight of direct and 
collateral evidence against Bir Vivian fn fa- 
vor of bis bare word (when bis motive tor 
denial was 80 strong). and hit demeanor and 
mubsequent conduct when told of the crime. 
You will forgive me, I know’’—lightly lav- 
ing her delicately-gloved hand upon his 
arm 

‘Madame—pardon—I can have nothing 
to forgtve; a public man—be he statesman 
or crimina) real or supposed—tis public 
property. * not unbiased fn this matter 
—vyou share the opinion of thonsands.”’ 

‘Totally unbiased,”’ she replied. ‘‘or rath 
er—s I said just now—I should naturally 
incline, for Vern’s—Wiea Calderon’s—eake, 
to think the best of Mr. Devereux;T can have 
no possible reason to dislike him. for I never 
saw him, except on the occasion I mentioned 
to you; and I never s«w his brother at a!l”’ 

“Of course,’’ said Deverenx. upon whose 
keen and subtle mind the widow’s last words 
had produced an opposite impression to that 
intended—for whv an eatnestly sffirm a fact 
which was not directly or by implication 

uestioned?!— ‘ff you never knew the Chan- 
— personally or collaterally, 
you can have no reason to dislike them. 












































—— — — — —— 


— —— — 






























ae, ee 
7 
* — ~~ 
— — — 
** 


J a — con 
~ “x 
* 
⸗ 


* * 
— — — 


¥ . 
* by he 


bela 
i 
ss 
> 


+ — —— ~ 


* 


bar Po — ⏑—— 


— 
—— 


ay ey” A 


i 


we 


#, 
* 
— 

~ 


FPS thd Zz 
— 4 . eo 
* AS ae te . 
* ‘st og 
— 
2 eee — eS — 


— 
a ey ie 
— —— 
——— 
— — 
ae * ox ™ * 
<> . 
Sew mae 


Tee 7 ¥ : 
> as J 4 
2 —* 4 \¢ 
* ; : 
; 2 be 
yey: 


a ae 
ee 


* —e 6 
a ee ee, 
: 

— 


~_—"F 


ot, ig Ah 
r « 
° 4 . 
‘ : » 
0 . 
2 
— 
— 
‘Fa wre 
— 


* 
oat 

os. 
— 


* 
- 


, 

le FS ‘ , 

73 97 ? 
bd Wo : 3 
’ | aia ‘i 
* se > 
: o 
‘4 aoe J 
“if 24 , “4 
Le ses — 
oh iG 
v —* 3* * 
— 

* J 

—2 f 

a : 





+ 
* 

Pe ene 

. 


% 
a tm ¥4 
mt —9 
* —— 
et 7 
ag gt ‘ 
Se = — 
J = 
“~~ — re J 
* 
* Be 
— a: 
te 
s 


ae wre 








: penetration 
Monsieur,"’ she said, looking down s 
playing with her fan, ‘than the conceit you 

u us poor women 
It bed baown Bir Marma 
duke ca wat would my opinion be 
worth?’ ’ 

“Ab. madame,”’ said the Count softly, 
‘you are so modest that! shall seem too 
bold in asking you to believe that, though 
this is only the second time 1 have had the 
a See I made no mistake in 
my estimate your powers of discern 
ment!’ 

(TO BE CONTINUED ) 
— — — ⸗— 


Her Mistake. 


BY MAUD MURRAY. 


LARICE moved cheerily about the 
room, and to George Clyde she was 
the mast beautiful woman he had ever 
seen fle sat by the window smoking 

acigar and watching ber graceful move 
ments. 

His handsome blue eyes avy warm and 
eager as they followed the girl from place to 
place; and then when she sat down a mo 
ment at the open piano and struck half « 
dozen preliminary chords, he flung away bis 
ciger. and went in through the window to 
meet her luminous eyes as he stopped beside 
the instrument. 

‘Don't stop, Miss Humpbrey; you always 

as soon as I come in.” 

“Do L really? You know your sister in- 
law, Mra. Clyde, would be very much dis. 
pleased to hear me sing for anybody.’’ 

“And if my august sister-in-law should 
be guilty of such poor taste—what then ?’’ 

‘What then? Sne would gratefully give 
me my * Mr Clyde Remember | 
am only a hired servant here."’ 

‘‘Would she? Would she, really? Then 
sing to me, Miss Humphrey, so I can take 
you myeelf.’’ 

Clarice laughed. 

‘How generous are! And I never 
had such a delightful position as here at 
Woodlands. Piease de not forget I am not 
independent, like Mies Dunbar. I am not 
that fortunate lady, remember.’’ 

‘It is not at al) likely that I shall f 
you are not Mies Dunbar,’’ he said eagerly. 
**You are seeming Se more enchanting\ 
and beautiful than or any other mortal 
woman.”’ 

He was ray om | straight in her face, watch. 
ing the little fi that so seldom disturbed 
ita pale fairness. 

ven now she took no notice, apparently, 

of his internseners. 

‘‘Well, Mise Danbar is the most favored 
woman I ever saw. She is rich, and her 
own mistress,‘ and thet is enough, I am 
sure '’ she added, lightly. 

“Is it enough, cet Would riches 
and independence be all the good of the 
gods you would ask ?"’ 

A quick little light flashed * her eyes 
at his words, then her drooped 
swiftly, letting the long thick lashes lie on 
her cheeks like a shadow. 

“It would not be enough, Clarice—I 
know that? With such a woman as you. 
love should be lord of all—such love as | 


A mischievous little face suddenly thrust 
ifelf between the lace curtains. 

‘Please, Uncle George, mamma says will 
you come up to her room. Miss Dunbar is 
there, and they want you.”’ 

For a moment he halted irresolute, then 
shrugged his shoulders, and went out. 

Miss Hum stood several minutes 
where he had left 
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For she had bewitched him, and al! his 
magnificent fortune, his priocely home, the 
2 ee ok tion as 

wife and the mistress of Woodlands, 
were lying at her feet, to be taken or re- 
jected. 

It was a wonderful streak of fortune, and 
Clarice had told herself so over and over 
opis m the twenty four hours since Mr. 
ee had made his coffer of marriage to 


A wonderiul piece of good luck, only 
handsome George had been nearer the 
trath than even Clarice had dared whisper 
to herself when he had ssid that for such as 
she love should be lord of all. 

And she never could, by any possibility, 
care for George's father, with all his courtly 
manliness, his riches and his ition; be 
cause she loved his son —the splendid young 
fellow who was confidently expected to 
make love to and marry Dora Dunbar. 

Mr. Clyde gently interrupted her wander- 
ing thoughts. 

**Well, Clarice, remember I have been pa 
tient for twenty four hours, and now I went 
to know how it is to be.”’ 

To ve mistress of Woodlands. 

To own the very horses and carriage 
with which Dora Dunbar was riding that 
minute. 

To rise higher than the haughty woman 
who paid her for services rendered. 

It only she could crush down that fierce 
longing for George Ciyde. If only—— 

be old man smiled down in her paling 
face—and for just one little minute her 
breath seemed leaving her body, her heart 
seemed as if grasped in a crue] iron hand, 
and then it was over, and she smiled in an 
ewer. 

“It is not because I cannot comprehend 
why you should want me, Mr. Clyde. If 
you really do — 

She hed no need to finish her sentence. for 
Mr. Clyde drew ber to bim ina sudden, glad 
embrace. 

*‘My own little love! You never, never 
shall regret this. If ever a woman experi- 
enced what it was to be an old man's dar 
ling. it shall be you!"’ 

And, after she had escaped to her room, 
she walked up and down, with a white, 
drawo fice that would bave horrified both 
of the men, with her small, fair bands tight 
ly clenched trying to beat down the agony 
of jealous longing for George Clyde, with 
his handsome eager eyes, that had com: 
pletely cor quered her. E 

Once that evening she went to Mr Clyde 
as he sat at an open window—in a pleading 
little way that was absolutely irresistible. 

‘Please don't mention our engagement, 
will you? It will be unpleasant for me 
until I get a little used to it. Wait antil I 
tell you, will you, please?’’ 

He caressed the flogers that lay so lightly 
and aay on his coat sleeve. 

“If you wish itso Clarice. It is fortu. 
nate that you epoke so early, for I had fully 
intended to eapiain it all to my daughter in- 
law and Dora Dunbar, when they had fin- 
ished their tennis. It is almost too dusky 
for them to see now.”’ 

And, despite the prompt acquiescence to 
her whim, Clarice also comprehended he 
would have preferred it otherwise 

‘When they finished their tennis,’’ Mr. 
Clyde had eaid, and when they had finished 
it Mrs. Clyde, Miss Dunbar, and George 
went into the parlor, where the old gentle 
man sat, and George went straight to the 
dusky corner in the adjoining room, where 
Clarice sat looking out into the starry dark 


ness 

‘I will not intrude. Miss Humphrey,’’ he 
said, lightly and halfinquiringly. And 
then, catching up one of her hands, that 
lay like a lily petal on the arm of the chair 
—the self same hand his courtly old father 
had kissed scarcely an hour before—he drew 
her to him. 

**Because,’’ he said in a quick, passionate 
whisper that thrilled every nerve in her 
frame, ‘‘because I will come to you any 
how. I have been dying of impatience to 
finish what I would have said this after- 
noon Clarice, you must love me—you 
must love me! Will you? Darling, do 

ou or 

He kissed the quivering crimson lips and 
held her close to his breast. 

Only for one little second; and then she 
broke away from him with an impatient, 

g little cry. 

“No! What good can come of this, even 
if we do love each other? George Clyde, 
was there ever such a sarcasm of fate be 
fore? We love each other, and you are to 
marry Dora Dunbar, while Lam engaged to 
your father !"’ 

Bhe fairly flang the last words at him,and 
he icoked as if she was speaking random 
—— yi darling? 1 

T" are saying, my darling? 
am to marry Wise Dunbar? Parhens peo 
ple think so, but certainly it is not true, as 
the lady — —— don't 

what you mean saying you 
are en to be married to my father, 
Clarice 


A little cry came from her lips, and she 
shrank back into the chair again. 

“He asked me, and he said you would 
marry her—and—and—my heart almost 
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broke, but [ told him yea George, for 





heaven's sake Tae p at 2* that! I 
loved you so—I loved you #0 

For 3 look of sudden d roval and 
gravity was merging into one of scorn and 
contemptuous displeasure. 

“It certainly was a strange way to mani- 
fest your love. Clarice. And see here. 
8) w it has—hurt me. I couldn't think 
of beinga rival of my father’s. Let us for- 

it all.” 
io he turned away from her, all his 
feelings in astste of revulsion for this fair 
creature who would have deliberate'y sold 
herself. 

Just as old Mr. Clyde stepped through 
the door, and went up to her, kindly, reso- 
jutely, as one does who feels morally 
= to discipline an erring child. 

«Nor could I dream of marrying the wo 
man who is in love with my son. Clarice, 
we all have made a great mistake; but, 
thank God, it is rectified intime. As George 
said, it will be best to forget it all ’’ 

And poor Clarice! Do you reserve for 
her censure, or pity? 





Tar Orton oF A Warn.—The Duke de 
St. Simon, in his ‘@ecret Memoirs’’—a 
work but too little known, gives a most ex 
traordinary anecdote, illustrative of & 
king's character. and explaining the origin 
of the war of 1688. Hus minister, Louvois, 
at the death ot Culbert, undertook the su- 
perintendence ot all buildings, the construc. 
tion of which amused the king very much. 
Ot the little Trianon ‘‘ot porcelain’ built 
by de Montespan, the king was tired, wish. 
ing a palace everywhere. Scarcely was the 
rebuilding of Trianon, which he had or 
dered, commenced. ere on the ground floor 
the king detected a fault in a window. 
Louvois, who was ‘‘brutal,’’ and spoiled to 
a degree which rendered it difficult for him 
to bear con'radiction, even frum his master, 
disputed the point with him, and sustained 
that the window was well placed and prop 
erly formed. The king turned his back, 
and walked away without a word. Next 
day he seught Le Notre, an architect of tal 
ept and taste, and inquired if he had been 
to Trianon; Le Notre said, no; the king in. 
formed bim of his cause of irritation, and 
ordered him to proceed thither. The next 
day the same question was put and the same 
answer given, and the king—clearly per 
ceiving that the architect did not dare say 
to either that the king was wrong, nor liked 
to sftront Louvois—became angry, and or- 
dered him to meet him at Trianon the next 
day, where Loavois should also be. Next 
day accordingly, there being no escape, the 
king found them both at Trianon, and the 
subject of the window was brought up. 
Louvois disputed stil, and contended that 
there was no fault in it; Le Notre said noth- 
ing, and presently the king ordered him to 
measure, and to inform them of the result. 
While the architect was engaged in this 
duty, Louvois, in a fury, grumbled and 
swore to the window being parallel with 
the others. The king was silent, and await- 
ed the result in great anxiety of mind. Le 
Notre concluded, and stammered forth some 
sentence unintelligible. The king flew ina 
passion, and told him to s out; and the 
architect informed the king that he was 
right, and that there was a great defect. “I 
cannot stand this obstinacy,’' said the king, 
turning to Louvois; ‘‘had I not been obetl, 
pate in opposition to you, you would have 
gone on building, and no sooner would it 
have been finished than you would have 
had to pull down all’’ Louvois, in a fu- 
rious passion, the more so that the affair had 
been heard by the courtiers, as well as the 
workmen and valets, returned home quite 
beside himselt He found there St Pou- 
nage, Ma the Chevalier de Nogent, 
the two Tilladets, and others. who were 
alarmed at his state of mind. ‘ Cen est fait,”’ 
said he to them, ‘I am lost if he continues 
to treat me in this manner, and about a win- 
dow, too! I have no other resource than a 
war, which will occupy him, turn his head 
away from building, and render me neces 
sary tohim. And, pardleu he shall have 
one!"" And in a few muntas his threat was 
carried into effect, and a war entered into, 
which materially injured France without 
gaining her glory or possessions. 





Love's Incenviry —A young couple in 
one of our large cities carried on their court 
ship in rather a novel manner. A youn 
man had fallen in love with the daughter o 
his employer, but from certain ideas of 
wealth a match was opposed by the father. 
The consequence was that the young man 
was forbidden to visit the house of his em. 
ployer. The old gentleman was in the habit 
of wearing a cloak, and the young eouple 
made him the innocent bearer of their cor. 
respondence. The lady pinned a letter in. 
side the lining of the old man's cloak eve 
day, and when the father went into h 
counting house and threw off his cloak, the 
lover took out the lady's epistle, and read 
it, then returned a reply in the same man- 
ner. It is neediess to add that love and in- 
genuity were finally successful. 





Lieutenant McCaule was a warm 
Vv, who 

hedge friend of major Thornburgh. says 

marksmen On the frender neo! tne best 

balls with @ skill almost as unecrioe ree 

a nerring and re- 

—— as that displayed by us or 





BY T. B. 7. 
‘DING nears brook, watching 
—9 it went om ite course, tas 
young girl with « troubled look on her 
brow. She was thinking of the 
time when Laurence Oleveland declared 
‘that there was not another girl in all the 
wide world that he would care to call hig 
wife.” And Nellie Arlington, with love 
and pride shining trom her dark blue eyes, 
promised then and there to become Laurence 
"Then there one letter from ps 

ere came & the girl’ 
aunt, Mrs. Duncan, sa: she her 
to come and spend summer with her. 


passers-by, when a familiar voice attracted 
heratterption. Stepp'ng behind some 

80 that she could not be the peeped 
out, to behold Laarence Cleveland. 

lady with dark hair and flashing 


out of = 
she s from place, 
Soa ts ———— 
aunt would see 
was wrong, she turned and 
a brook not far from the house, to think, 
to try and forget Laurence Cleveland; for 
how could she marry & man for 
another woman? 


She was standing there, when suddenly 
raising her eyes, who should meet her gaze 
but Laurence Oleveland, on the opposite side 
of the brook, watching her with a look of 
wonder on his dark, handsome countenance. 


With him was the lady she had seen in 
company less than an hour ago. 
Nellie was so bewildered that 
to run back to the house her 
a By Bn beg peta into 
uick as thought Laurence sprang 
and caught her, just in time to 
head from striking on a stone. 
in his arms across the brook, and 
down on the grass. 

Laurence brought her water and 
her forehead, and when she her eyes 
her head was resting on his b 

‘‘My darling!"’ burst from his lips. ‘How 
came you here?”’ 

In & moment she was on lier feet. 

‘How dare you?’’ she 
darting by him she ran towards the house. 

He watched her until he saw her enter 
her aunt’s door, oe pe to his com 
panion that they go home. All the 
— he was wondering how bis darling 
Nellie came to be there, and what made her 
act so strangely. 

The next day he called to see her. Aser- 
vant came to the door, and he sent in his 
card to Miss Arlin The servant soon 
returned, sayin Miss Arlington was 
quite well, but to see him. 

With a heavy heart he went away, won- 
dering what her conduct meant. 

He called the next day and the next. Still 
she declined to see him. 

One morning a servant announced 8 
to see Miss Arlington. She was. 
into the parlor, where Nellie received ber. 
Re is Miss Arlington, I believet”’ 

e lady. 

‘*Yes,’’ said Nelly, coldly. 

lington, 
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ean = roe tor he aoe ‘° 
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town, to ascertain why you acted so towards 
him, and why you to see him when 
he called upon you.’’ 

‘Your brother!” said Nellie, a confused 
leok coming to her face—‘‘your brother! 
Who are you? And what is your name?” 

‘I am Laurence Cleveland's sister, Louise 
Monroe. ‘You are my brother's intended 


And here Nellie broke down, unable to 
say any more, and cried es though her besrt 
would break 


“‘Mre. — »Waid she, evill you 
please write to Laurence and ask him 1 
forgive me?’’ 

Mrs. Monroe and then Nellie 


confessed her folly, and was forgiven. 
month passed before Nelly again #8” 
er lover. 
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4 X nave 82 Opportunity of judging for my- ty Detchmen in the lntter part of the eev 
BY L. 0. & eae ot Dick—go on,” cried Tom. “Let's | discovery of « faminous diamond. ** 
— —* —— you saw.’ - tale it was which had come into Todll’s head 
I goo bor now as shestood that ¢ ell, I was groping down the Valley, | as he listened to honest Dick Wharton’ 
Wayward and Wiewaliuee tureed bell away looking for that cow of Madison's, and I ghost story; while the means which be had 
"yet 1ookiag askance ior the longed-tor cre clit a ay Some, wheres black adopted to verify his supposition sprang 
; craggy ciif ravine on the right, | from his own brain. 
Thee 8 ad veils the ow form fvom view, | Pad my eye bred ot ie a st mY ; coutignsl Tous "est We oot — 


ror 1 gave not the smile, and the troubied 
wever soften’ the tone of my harsh adieu. 


_as I know to my bitter cost 
And now, Mand fault of that fateral day, 
And the Worth OF eet at my side al 73° 
} 

Isa plain g hts a. ; 


I seoom by & 
d to view in its bosom a rich shine 
Tene cast aside by @ reckless bend, 


Yet it brings her back as she stood that day, 
80 wistfully by the old stile’s 

With her tear-troubied face turned away; 
And beseeching askance for the sm 


And — eae ag shadows, thin, witite hands 
2 - 
the blighted waste of the barren years, 
wo parposes be schemes out of — 


And the dull remorse for u be — 
For man’s love compared with woman's is 


naught 
of ht to the 
abi'sedr trom the pasts die’ cepthe’ te 


The peal of @ love that was east away. 


5S —— 


The Sasassa Mystery. 


° BYC. J. 











‘Lucky Tom?’ Yea, I do; and that is 
more than one in ten of those who call 
him socansay. Ihave knocked about 
a deal in my time, and seen some oma 


— seca eee called 


ts, but none stran than the wa 
h Tom ed and his 
fortune with it. Forl was him at the 


time. Tell it? Ob, certainly. 

I'm roughish now, sir; but I was 
at college once, and studied tor the Bar. 
Tom—worse luck!—was one of my fellow- 
students; and a wildish time we had of it, 
until at last our finances ran 
were compelled to gi 
studies, and look about for some part of the 
world where two y fellows with strong 
arms and sound tations might make 
their mark. We thought our best chance 
would be dewn at Cape Colony. Well—to 
make along story short—we set sail, and 
were d ted in Cape Town with Jess than 
twenty five — in our pockets; and there 


the native Kaftrs who were com- 
dete rng 20 sive trouble. There we waited, 
doing odd jobs, and hoping that 22 
Lt} 


of us; rye ery 
to you re 
Sind was howling 


Dick was looking unusually serious, al- 
most frightened, one would say. if one did 
not know the man. 

‘Had to go,"’ he ied— ‘had to " 
One of Madison's cattle is strayed down 8s- 
—*8* —— ae at 
lacks o down that Valley at night.’’ 

“Why woulda’ 7 down Sasassa 

‘om. 


— pm 4 


* said Dick. 
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What indeed? Tom was now sitting with 
his legs over the side of the bunk, and his 
whole face betrayed excitement so intense 
pa ysis pa mee ay — he darted 
out, stopped opposite Dick, his hand 
upon his shoulder: ; 

‘I say, Dick, could we get to Sasassa 
before sunrise? ' 


< 
E 
« 


tell any other man what you have told us, 
for a week. Youll promise that, won't 
you?” 

I could see by the look on Dick's face as 
he acquiesced that he considered poor Tom 
to be mad; and indeed I was myself com- 

y mystified by his conduct. I had, 
wever, seen so many proofs of my friend’s 
good sense and quic of w» 
that I t it quite possible that Whar. 
ton’s story & meaning in his eyes 
which I was too obtuse to take in. 

All night Tom Donahue was greatly ex- 
cited, when Wharton left he fogged him 
to remember his promise, and also elicited 
from him a description of the exact spot at 
which he had seen the apparation, as well 
as the hour at which it appeared. The next 
morning about six o’clock, having filled our 
pockets with provisions, we set out, and as 
we took eur wearisome way towards the 
Basassea Valley, we struggied on through 
the hills for a matter of ten miles, and then 
entered the pass, stumbling along mid the 

boulders. Suddenly I heard a short 
quick exclamation from Tom. ‘That's the 
crag!”’ he cried, pointing to a great mass 
looming before us in the darkness. ‘‘Now 
Jack, for any favor use your eyes!’’ 

By this time I was even more excited than 
Tom. But what his intention or object was 
I could not conjecture. But we had moved 
perLaps twenty feet further, when in a mo 
ment it burst upon me.. Through the grow- 
ing darkness there shone s smal] ruddy 
glowing point, the light from which waned 
and increased, flickered and osci!lated, each 
change producing a more weird effect than 
the last. The old Kaffr su tion came 
into my mind, and I felt a cold shudder pass 
over me. In my excitement I stepped a 
pace backwards, when the light instantly 
vanished from my eyes. 

But from Tom's ejaculations of delight it 
was clear that it was visible to him also. 

“‘Jack,’’ he cried, as he turned and wrung 
my hand—‘‘Jack. you and I can nevercom. 
plain of our luck again!” 

In feverish haste he then drew a circle 
about the spot on the cliff that included the 
vlace where the light shone. The circle 
embraced a part of the rock smoother than 
the rest, save that about the centre there 
were & few rough protuberances er knobs. 
One of these Tom pointed to with s cry of 
delight. It wasa roughish brownish 
about the size of a man’s closed fist, 
looking like a bit of dirty glass let into 
wail of the cliff. Ne eo 

‘That s it!’ he cried—‘‘that’s it! 

‘That's what?’ 

“Why, man, a diamond, and such a one 
as there isn't a moaarch in Europe but 
would envy Tom Donahue the possession 
of. Here, hand me thecrowber. Now, by 

this little round knob which projects 
from the clift here, as a fulcrum, we may be 
able to lever it off. Yes, there it goes I 
never thought it could have come 80 easily. 
Now, Jack, the sooner we get back to our 
hat and then down to Cape Town, the bet- 


We wrapped up our treasure, and made 
our way scross the hills towards home. Oa 
the wsy. Tom told me how, while a law- 
student, he had come across a dusty pam- 
= in the library, by one Jans vaa 


which told of an ex very 











Tom put it to 


with a dreadful e 


I felt sad and d 
self, and for some time after 


5 


*"Baddealy Tom laughed and said: 


‘Why, Jack, I venture to prophesy that 


if we waited until night, which we 
do, we would have seen that light still glim- 
among the rocks. Therefore, when 


wet 


the wrong crystal. It is no 


thing in these hills that a piece 


said ‘ 
his lips, and dashed it down 
xclamation. 


ted . 
beaving Medi. 


away this worthless salt, we took 
rock 


should be lying within a foot of a diamond. 
It caught our eyes, and we were excited, 


Tom’s expectation, I announced m 
What a walk it was! 


eager to start. 


we got within hsif « mile he broke into the 


‘double,’ and never pulled up until he 


reached the round white circle upon thecliff. 
Poor old Tom! when I came up, his mood 


had changed, and he was standing with his 


bands in his pockets, gazing vacantly be 
deco bien With © gustal Conubeeanes, . 


‘Look!’ he esid—‘‘look!'’ and 
at the cliff. Nota sign of an 


ythlag’ re 


sembling a diamond there The circle in 
cluded nothing but flat slate colored stone, 
with one large hole, where we had extracted 
the rock salt, and one or two smaller de. 


No sign 


of the gem. 


pressions. 
But,“ said I, ‘‘don't you see any change 


in that circle since 
miss the little round 


y? Don't you 
nob that we used for a 


fulcrum. I suppose we must have wrenched 
it off ia using the lever Let's have a look 
at what it’s made of.”’ 

Accordingly, at the foot of the cliff we 


searched about among the loose stones 
‘‘Here you are, Jack! We've done it at 
last! We're made men!”’ 


I turned round, and there was Tom radi- 
ant with delight, and with a little corner of 
black rock in his hand. At first sight it 


seemed to be mere! 
but near the base 


was proj 


8 chip from the cliff; 


from 


it an object which Tom was now ex — 
— out. it looked at first somethin 


keag 


eye; but there was a depth an 


brilliancy about it such as glass never ex. 
hibited. There was no mistake this time; 


we had —22 got possess 
great value; with light 


irom the valley, 


*fiend’’ which had so long reigned 


ion of a jewel of 
hearts we turned 
, bearing away with us the 
there. 


There, sir; I've spun my story out too 
You see when 


long, and tired perhaps. 
[alt elites of thate ton hold days, I kind 


of see the little cabin a 
beside it, and the bush around, and seem to 
hear Tom’s honest voice once more. There's 


n, and the brook 


little for me to say now. We prospered on 


the gem. Tom Donohue, as you know, has 


set up here, and is well known about town 


I have done well, farming and ostrich rais- 
ingin Africa We set old Dick Wharton 
up in business, and he is one of our nearest 
neighbors. If you 


should ever be 


ing up our way sir, you’)! not forget to as 


for Jack Tarnball—Jack Turnbull of Sasasss 


Farm. 


eee 
A wa Rosez —Taocre is no colloquidl 
equivalent in Russian to ‘‘sir’’ or ‘‘madam,”’ 
on & 


and this puts social relations at 








Cortaarious Drszass —A Sandwich Is- 






lander writes that during a in 
— — — —— 


process of eonsatruotion tor three years te 
now completed. The merit of new 
machine is ite great power un 
mathematical —— Af bar ot 
fron was pulled ang the —— rene. 
tered in doing it 722 000 pounds. 

ite minute exactness, a * 

subm to we it ALK 
certain ite refinement of a ben's 
was taken and inclosed in ot 

with two small holes at end, and the 
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ning of cold weather. Nothing a 
per ———— from cold 
ply of fat. 


Iuepvrns Arr —If desire a 
proof of the impurity of air that 
once breathed, nan 
cage at the , a & closely 
stead, and if bed is occupied the 
be dead in the morning. 

ConprTion or Awnimais.—To 
— mt, — be the object a 
we 8 
during the season. To 
after the summer's 
both winter and summer. 
an animal fat than to keep 


Rostns ano Insects —Robins 
insectivorous 80 long a6 the sappiy 
chery of grape they ent’ they destey 

or 
sands of injurious insects. Forty-six 
would destroy about four thousand six bhun- 
dred insects & day. 


Cars or Suzer —It io ond thes fi cheep. 
breeders will pata littie sulpbur in the t 
for s , not enough to m the latter dis- 
tasteful to them, the sulphur wili drive away 
tievs. Also, if hens are kept withs in the 
winter they wil! pick the ticks off wool 
when they come to the surface. 


Vator or Hoes —One kept to the 
age of one year, if turnis with suitable 
material, will convert” cartioad per month 
intoa fertilizer which wil produce a goed 
pass X 4 * —S— per : multé- 

the number of hogs us 
* farmers would make sufficient 3 27 
pny to —E— used Aya or, 
mn other w hog would manure 
the cost of his keeping. sand 


Crows axp Porators —Those who are 
troubled with crows upearthi zoe pota- 
toes would do well toad the lowing pre 
ventive measures, which have been to 
be thoroughiy effectual: Get several sheets of 
brown paper, wet them, and — ary 
gunpowder over them; then tie ¢ to 
tops of stakes wey see — there ——_ 
the potatoes, a re them ; J 
being wet, will not burn, bat wili retale "tne 
smell of powder for a long time,aad the crows 
will not come near whilst that laste. 


Tae Woxxsnor Faru —One of the 
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awis, needies, 
hold the plecestno be sewed. The last 
maaie out of a couptie of barrel staves 
to a block aad tightened oe strap 
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AA rece rus Wartens.'—hapeer Iv Cse- 
¥ and Vi. gars. aad often, when wemporarily upem— 

———— — - | ployed. liwe at free quarter iz his house. Ot 
XXXVI. XXXVI! oe XXXVI oo Gaal pabiic, one wey or 
Lepees’ Derasrusrr—Notes, Queries, and ancther. must pay for al] thin peopie 
— Cans. who stay im the best botels and indulge in 
a the luxury of a courier get off cheaply for 
ee $10 dey, railroad fare and bote! bills in- 
ScaEyriPic ayy Usurri ouded. 

Vase avd Ganves. — 

——— Tux course of instruction in Chinese is 
Gas ¥s OF Got> 


Beeremtisatea tavcrru Cast 
Aveeuss ro [sg 2am 
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CPS ABD Bows. 
OME people rise te the world by cimd- 

C= They beieg their ows mascles 

imto play, aed every ascent which is 
reached they T may start st 
the wery bottom: of the ledder bat they move 
greéeally epward. sep by mep round afer 
round estil they steed at the very top. and 
farther need of climbing is over. There is 
some sstisfaction in getting up in the world 
after this tashice. 

To the mac saxious & make bis way in 
life we would my. do aot try to rise im the 
world by ‘nfisting yourself. or by crawling, 
or being hoisted, bat climb the hill. The 
exercise wil! do you good irrespective of the 
resekh. You may nt get quite as high as 
you woald like; you may nt become 1s 
millionsire, or a governor. bat you may be 
a useful hosored. aad inflocetial citizen 
which is more than can be ssid of some per 
sons who get very lofty places. 

There sre some advantages and some dis 
eivantaces in getting high up in the world. 
The man who stands on a pinnacle often be- 
comes a target, against which the envious 
and malicious often ‘‘ shoot out their ar- 
rows, even Mtter words"" which sting and 
torment and sometimes kill ‘‘ Death loves 
a shining mark,”’ and 9 does every minis 
ter of evil 

Ceres aad responsibilities also come upon 
the man in high position, which make him 
sometimes long for the quiet aad peace of 
obecarity. He may be almost a stranger in 
his own hoesebold, and become the sieve of 
those who profess to honor him most A 
public man's constitucacy may be a very 
heavy load for him to carry. We see only 
the laurels wound around the brow of the 
hero—we do not sce the brain that aches 


has proved to be his ruin, aad the higher be 
es risen the more terrible the fall. Great 


mot prome to make much allowance, bet sits 
im Judgment upon other men al) the more 
sternly because of the height which they 
have reached. 

If you are able to rise, be cautious ; if not, 
ry to be resigned. 


Eamy rising is « great good and « great 
gain ; and keeping late hours is one of the 
signe of a society toe artificial and too pleas 





day, as o rule, gives work of a less true and 
jeas excellent kind than that which is done 
im the bright aad vigoroes morzing hours ; 
and the work so done undoubtedly demands 
® greater expenditure of vital force, though, 
by reaeoe of tha: feverish excitement, it ap- 
pears to be dome with more ease, and con- 
sequently st less expense. 
—— — — — 

' Iw the intercourve of social] life, & is by 
Tittle ‘acts of watchful kindness, recurring 
daily and hourty, and opportunities of doing 
Kindmenses, if sought for, that are for“ever 


starting up—k is by words, by wees, by 
preserted He who negiecs Unese ur fea 
called for be shal! be ready © make &, will 


Bra.rx is to have, next April, the @rst 
international fishery exhibition that there 
bes ever been of any real Consequence or 
valee. Earope will be well represented, 
only Spain, and, of course, France, having 
thos far failed to signify their intention to 
participate From the Western Hemis- 
phere, the United States Canada, Costa 
Rica San Salvador, and Brazi] will early 
send exhibits China. Japan, India, and the 
Malsyan Arch'pelago are expected to make 
curious and rare dispisys. Egypt will send 
fish and fishing implements of the Ne. The 
Netherlands, Denmark, Norway, Sweden. 
Italy and Portugal show much interest in 
the enterprise, and so do individual cities 
elsewhere, as Ojeess in Rassia. Marseilles 
in France, and Trieste in Austria 


A FRENCH savant twenty four years azo 
accidentally discovered musica] notes in 


sizes and form, are just as be found them. 
po artificial] aid being brought to bear in 





gestures. by looks—thet affection is won and 
yet boasts that whenever s great sacrSce = 
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Krsc Tuxexn. it is painful to learn, 
been guilty of something worse than s crime 
—a violation of Barmese etiquette applica- 
An ordinary crimi- 





scholariike acquirements much above the 
average. 
Rosstas jurors make up their verdicts 
without the slightest reference to the evi- 
dence Towards the close of 1878 and the 
beginning of 1879 frequent complaints were 
made to the chief postal authorities in St. 
Petersburg of letters not having reached 
their destination, and, inquiry being made, 


other things, about 220 opened letters, 
with over thirty money orders, in conse- 
quence of which he was brought to trial. 
It was proved that be had gradually stolen 
a large sum of money, which he did not 
deny; but he excused himself on the double 
ground that he was very often drunk, and 
had no time frequently to deliver all the 
contents of his bag. These pleas must have 
seemed of overpowering cogency to the 


minds of the jury, for they pronounced | 


him “not guilty,’’ and he was acquitted. 


Da Frswen, of she Imperial German Post 
Office, has just published a pamphiet show- 
img the comparative postal and telegraph 
statistics. The letter post of the whole 
world for 1878 amounted in round numbers 
to 8 300 000 000 letters, or about 9,250,000 
daily : and the numbers have been increas- 
ing daily at an astonishing rete. Thus in 
Japan, the number of post offices in 1872 
was 1 159. and in 1876 it had risen to 3,649. 
The number of separate articles which pass- 
ed throngh the Japariese post in 1878 was 
47 000 000. of which 25 0° 000 were letters, 
10 000 000 post cards, and 8 500,000 news- 
papers. fost cards were first brought into 
use only in 1965, and now they are employ- 
eiin almost every country in the world. 
The parcels post has, however. not yet got 
beyond the first stage of its development. 
The number of telegraphic despatches sent 
in 1877 amounted for the whole giohe to 
pearly 130 000 000, or an average of 353,000 
daily. 


ALL the bigotry has not yet gone out of 
Engiand. A prominent land proprietor re- 
cently changed the name of a terrace from 
Longford to Cromwell. One of the tenants 
immediately sent a notice of his intention to 
leave the house. ‘‘So long as I live,”’ he 
wrote, ‘‘my family shall never inhabit a 
house in any street or terrace bearing the 
execrable name of ‘Cromwell’—of most in 
famous memory—a rebel, a traitor, a rigi 
cide, a usurper, a self seeking ambitious 
hypocrite and tyrant, a wholesale murderer 
of defenseless women and children (to wit, 
the sieges of Drogheda and Werxford), an 
arch enemy Of the altar and the throne (vide 
all English history). That name is insult 
ing to the loyalty and intelligence of the 
entire neighborhood, and highly offensive 
to the great msjority of the rate payers, who 
have already most emphatically expressed 
themselves to that effect” The innocent 
victim of all this vituperation happened to 
live in Cromwell road, Kensington, and this 
circumstance induced him to change the 
name of the terrace. 


Tux agitation against viviséction has ta- 
ken s deep hold in both Germany and Swit. 
ueriand. Numerous anti vivisection leagues 
have been tormed, and the countries have 
been flooded with pamphlets on the subject. 
So imtense a degree of feeling has been 
aroused against the leading vivisectionists 
and their names have been 80 covered with 
opprobrium, that they have found it neces- 
sary to defend themselves earnestly in pub- 
lic addresses. One of the leaders in the 
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colors thet » thrill Of horror tan through th, 
reading public of Germany, and Ge 
were ready to take up arms 


to get up ® monopoly on, yet such —* 
case The familiar toothpick which we pick 
up as we leave « restaurant is made of white 
wood and pointed at both ends Thess ji. 
tle articles were patented in 1866, but the 
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bitten through the skin by a mad dog. Bev 
enteen days after the bite she was seized 
with convulsions. The immediate inhal. 
tion of three cubie feet of oxygen was prac- 
ticed with such effect that in two hours aad 
a balfthe patient was resting quietly aad 
comfortably. 


there was a slight weakness of the muscles 
of the leg, but these symptoms gradually 
passed away, leaving no trace of the disease 
except a hoarseness due to the effect of the 
diphtheria. In 1875 Drs Paul and Josias 
treated a similar case with this same method, 


Tt is said that in this sta/e, at Chambersburg, 
resides a lady, Miss Senseny, who has s 
wonderful remedy for this disease devised 
her by her father. With the knowledge 0 
transferred was the order that the names of 
the various drugs that go to make up the 
cure and their proportions should never be 
revealed outside of the family. It has been 
tried frequently with the greatest success. 


Ir is well known that hair may be dyed 


of the hues of the rainbow. 
is founded on the well keown physical lsw, 


flect only rose colored beams, it will appes! 
rose colored. What are these conditions! 
This is the chemist’s secret. However, be 


altering the sight or even causing pain; snd 
as a proof of this he exhibits a cat, —3. 
man 
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Another far too much. 

I think were la 4 
And o’er them oon 

I'd puta silver handle fast, 
On every pewter bew!l. 


Her First Appearance. 


BY BE. C. PHILLIPS. 


RS. GEORGIE WYNDHAM is in 
considerable trouble. She is giving 
a somewhat fashionable dinner party 
to a number of her husband's clerical 
friends, and her ‘belp,’ through leaving and 
sickness, is reduced to ome servant, a dish. 
breaking boy. This state of affairs becomes 
most qubarvensing: at ten o'clock one morn- 
ing, a week after Gwendoline’sarrival, in 
the little Irish Gwendoline is a city 
belle on a visit,and one of her maidenhond’s 
most devoted chums. At eleven, Mrs. 
Wyndham being in sore need of comfort, 
and literally at her wit’s end, rises and seeks 
her friend's chamber, prepared to pour 
her sorrows into her sympathetic breast. 

“Can anything be more humiliating, my 
dear ?’’ she says, tears oy bee her 
brown eyes, as she finishes recital. ‘ 
don’t think I should mind so: very much, 
but that Mr. Layton is coming, and John 
was at his house last week”’ (John is Mr. 
Wyndham, ) ‘‘and everything there was s0 
nicely managed. and the attendance perfect. 
Tassure you, my dear Gwendoline, I feel 
———— when I picture to myself 
that boy in the parlor, unsupported.”’ 

‘Tt is really terrible,”’ says Gwendoline, 
who is looking as concerned as one could 
desire. She is looking thoughtful too, as 
though she was hatching a conspiracy, and 
has let a'l her forehead run into little puck - 
ers. ‘Tell me, Georgie,’’ she says present- 
ly, “do you appear ?’’ 

“No, not on such occasions. They only 
discuss theology, they say, and I don’t care 


about it.’’ 
mind at rest. I shall 








‘Then set your 
solve the difficulty for you—yes, I myself! ’ 
rising to her feet with charming energy. ‘‘I 
have often told you how in private theatri- 
cals [am quite perfect in an upper house. 
maid. To day I shall prove to you that my 
words were not empty boasting ”’ 

“I don’t understand’’—bewildered—‘‘you 
mean—— 

“That l shall take the place of Jemima; I 
shall attend! and I shall report to you later 
on, whether it is indeed theology, or (what 
I strongly suspect) gossip that those eight 
parsons discuss. ’’ 

“You must be mad,”” says Mrs. Wynd- 
ham, breaking intoa hearty Inugh—‘“‘ut- 
terly out of your senses; fancy John’s sen- 
sations when you said ‘Fowl, sir?’ Fancy 
his horror when he saw you in the - 
tion dress, cap and all! My dear girl, think 
of your position; people don’t have London 
belles to wait upon them ”’ 

‘That is just it,” with growing delight. 
“There is nothing like being out of the com 
mon, and I look absolutely delicious in a 
cap—it suits me tremendously. 
linen gown that will answer very well, and 
you must provide an apron. Now, Georgie, 
don’t dream of preventing me. Don’t you 
—* I always get my own way in the 

She gets it; and when arrayed in the ex- 
quisitely fitting linen gown, white apron, 





———— ly; before 
has she felt ttn oth reality—before 
the the boaras 


ness 
This is Sir Hilary Tremaine, who by the 
merest accident has arrived at the parsonage 
on this momentous evening, intending to 
spend it with his old friend. as he 
—* the quaint little village of Bally. 
dereen, on his way to the capital. It 
ia common trick of his to walk in upon the 
Wyndhams without warning—being a spec- 
ial favorite of theirs, but it is ps a little 
unfortunate he should have chosen this par 
ticular night for one of his chance visits. 
‘‘Champagne or hock.sir?’’ says a charm 
ing voice at his elbow, and inan instant he 
finds himself wondering why such « match 
Jess face should have the cap of servitude 
above it To be sure it isa perfectly rav 
as cap of its kind—but still it is a cap! 


‘“Oham ** he says mechanically. and 
is helped bya hand white asa newly fallen 
snowflake 


Gwendoline, who having been the unri- 
valed belle ofone whole season, is conse 
quently well versed in all the first sym 
of the tender passion, marks his secret ad 
miration and perplexity, and while out- 
wardly calm and decorous. is inwardly 
merry with laughter. Dinner having 
come to a saticfactory close, she retires 
with a proper lack of haste, but once fairly 
in the hall rushes off to Georgie and throws 
herself into her arms. 

‘Congratulate ne, dearest. I have had 
a great success; I may safely say I have 
btought down the house— meaning John. 
He looked unutterable praises all through. 
And ‘mysteriously’ I have done more—I 
have made a conquest!”’ 

‘No!’ says Georgie. Not Mr. Hyde. 
They eay he has a penchant for pretty 


“Wrong. mv dear. Sir Hilary is my se- 
cretadorer! You say he has been abroad, 
in the East for some time? Then depend 
upon it, Georgie, he has there imbibed some 
ot their foreign notions, and will be here 
presently to make a bargain with you. I am 
sure he wants to buy me! Don't take any- 
thing under a lac of rupees.”’ 

‘You mean——”"’ 

‘IT mean that he never took his eyes off 
of me, and that he is undoubtedly hungry, 
poor men, because he ate no dinner, al- 
though I took the greatest care ot him. Now 

ie, remember, don’t sell me too cheap. 
He will surely broach the matter to you be- 
fore he leaves to night.’’ 

‘To night—he won't leave to night,’”’ 
says Mrs Wyndham, breaking into an irre. 
pressible laugh, ‘‘he always sleeps: he will 

robably spend half to morrow here wait- 
ng for the middav train from Cahir- 
more. My dearest Gwen, what is to be 
done ?”’ 

“Get me two good books, and I shall hide 
my diminished head in mv chamber until 
he takes his departure. What an adven. 
ture it is, end what fun I have had! IT shall 
always keep this dear little cap and this 
spotless apron in memory of it; once was I 
only on the point of giving way, and that 
was when John said, quite out loud, only 
happily no one was attending, ‘Thank you, 
dear.’’’ 

‘‘And if Sir Hilary asks me at breakfast 
what has become of my lovely maid, what 
shall I say?’’ 

‘*That she is dead, or ill, or just gone put 
to be married to the butcher’s young man 
Yes. that will be best, it will effectually 

uench all rising passion in his breast. 
Good Georgie, I must go; I fancied I heard 
a step—yes, the foe, they come, they 
p se 
* e 5 2 — 

It is six months later. and the very height 
of the London season. To night there isa 
ball at the Dachess of Glenlivon'’s, and as 


old lady has a passion for beauty, even 
- — — and ante-rooms of her. 


house are with some of Englands 
loveliest and best. — ie aati 
ere is the charming Mrs. on, as 
aia faultlessly attired; there the lovely 
Mrs. nger-Hall, the centre of sn ad- 
miring throng; lower down is Lady Ecks; 
still lower the pretty, piquant Duchess of 


Zaid. 

Here too is Lady Gwendoline Primrose, 
tall and fair, and perfect as Nature and her 
sister Art, combined, oa her. Just 





opposite entrance door, lis- 
poe By aw tn. Bae com.- 
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‘*What a tone!’’ returns the man address 
ed, regarding him with the keenest pity. 
Not to koow her argues yourself unknown. 
fs our reigning beauty par excel- 

“Tady Gwendoline Primrose!"’ 

“Even so. Nothing like that in the Bast, 
I take it—eh? You seemed moved. Have 
you so soon surrendered? I wouldn't if! 
were you Turn your eyes away, 
maine; she is a Syrén. a Circe.”’ 

A must get an introduction,”’ says Tre. 
maine, who has heard not one word of all 


z 


i 


‘Yes, he can have one dance, she has 
still une to spare”’ Asshe says this, she 
deftly draws her pencil across a name upon 
her card, and writes ‘Sir Hilary’’ over 
it. ‘The next? yes, itis the next; odd, 
is it not?’’—with a charmingly swift 
glance. 

Then the last fond notes of the waltz 
having died away, she places her hand 
upon his arm. bestowsa gentle inclination 
of her lovely head unon her late disconso- 
late partner, and suffers Tremaine to lead 
ra away into one of the nearest conserva- 
tories. 

Sir Hilary, finding the prolonged silence 
growing o ve, rouses himselt resolute— 
ly, and turns his face to her. Then impelied 
by an overpowering curiosity, he says to her 
somewhat abruptly: 

‘‘Were you ever in Ireland ?”’ 

‘*Yes’’—indifferently —‘‘severa] times.’ 

‘‘Were you,”’ with a certain amount of 
hesitation, ‘‘everin a little willage called 
Bal) vkillruddereen ?’’ 

‘‘Ballykillruddereen ?’’ with a soft laugh. 
“Whatansme! Mast it not fatigue the 
poor Trish inventing such lone ones? Is 
there really s place called Ballykillrud. 
dereen ?”” 

‘*There is. You were never there. then?”’ 
Even he himself is surprised at his own per. 
sistency. 

‘How oddly you ask the question,’’ sys 
Lady Gwendoline, playing with her fan, 
and refusing to meet his earnest gaze. ‘‘Do 
you suspect me of sp@nding much of my 
time in rustic villages? Now. tell me can- 
difly. doyou think TI look like a person 
who had been sojourning at Ballykill— 
what is it?’’ 

‘No, you do not.“ replies he, with con. 
viction; then he sighs involuntarily, and is 
silent. 

‘‘What a heavy sigh.’’ murmurs her lady- 
ship mockingly; ‘‘there is quite : three vo. 
lumes in that one sigh alone. Did you lose 
your heart in that eccentric and very un- 

noeable little Irish town ?"’ 

‘7y?—oh no’’ with astart anda smile, 
‘‘not quite that. But I met there once what 
T thought until to night was quiet the love- 
liest woman IT ever saw She’’—an 
sive rause—‘‘was very like you!’’ 

‘Who was she?’’ 

*T don’t know.” 

‘(What washer name?’’ 

*T can't aay; T never discovered.’’ 

“A fair Incognita, in fact. What 's 
charming adventure! It rea“alikea Span. 
mS ae I hope my fac simile was at least 
a y 9 

‘ give you my honor! don’t know that 
elther,’’ be says with an effort. 

‘How stupid!”"—with a little shrug. ‘If 
I were a man, and had lost my heart as en. 
tirely as you have evidently lost yours to 





an unknown beauty, I should not rest until 
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leave her room to day. It is really very an- 
fortunate, &c. 

‘I am very sorry,” says Tremaine, un- 
truthfully, and straightway banishes the 
Countess and her headache from his 


man advances noisclessly; he bears with 
him s marvel ofa bouquet, composed of 
palest blossoms only, and presents it to 
Lady Gwendoline. 

‘‘With Lord George Millefiear’s compli- 
ments,’’ he says solemnly, and departs. 

Sir Hilary relapses into eloquent silence, 
all his raidance has deserted him, while in 
its place an expression half sallen, wholly 
miserable, has settled upon his counten. 
ance. 

Lady Gwendoline has gone into raptures 


over her 6 vet. 
“How del I’ she says with a pleased 
smile. ‘I dosolove white flowers—it was 


qe eo ae See to remember 
that; but he is very thoughtful And how 
sweet they are, how fresh, like the little 
breath straight from the country. Are 
not ? Bee-——"’ Stooping forward, she 
the obnoxious bouquet with « charming 
grace right under his nose. 

‘‘Very,’’ returns he in a freezing tone, re- 
coiling « little 

‘Don't you like flowers?’’ with innocent 

‘Boome flowers,”’ he said, in a marked 
tove 

“Anything the matter with you, Sir 
Hilary |’ demands she with touching con- 
cern. ‘‘Do know, yeu really do look 
very badly. of lateI have often noticed 
how fitful your spirits are at times A 
minute ago you seemed quite cheerful, and 
now——! Isit toothache? neuralgia? Do 
ot pe & Sony See ree tae Oe, 

**You can,” ms he, rising, ‘‘if 
will. I shall be cheertul again if 
you wil) only throw those flowers out of the 





window!"’ 
‘Throw my flowers to the London 
, why ?’’ ' 


gamins| Dear Sir 

















~ 


< 
— 


Bei. 
&, 


—— 
— 


» “ee 
> 
ee 


« 
% 


ay « 
sy a : . 


v appar 
om 


. 7 
— 


—— 
ro 


he 
* — 





5 


4. 
‘ ⸗ 
i net > 
. 


>, + 


A 
— 


— 


— 


ag 
E 


+ CRs lanes Pe ie 7 
ee 


* 
» 


aA"? 
+ woe —2 


— J 
on he 


a 


patos, Spat oe or 2 


AE et — 
Ses we TA —* 
* 


Be 


— 


*2 


gt Ee me 
Se 
* 


—X 


— 


. 
—— 





es bee 
B.A elm 
LET AST de 


dee 
— — 
— 


outa 
> 


% * 
‘ woke ae ge tg 
— —** 
a . 


4 
q * 
—X te 











’ Left to his own meditations, the 
Some 2——— — aad o einer pat, bat Seta Re ree come The Mogul's Daughter. pondered deeply over hie postion 2 
close to es circumstasces permit, me ~me young good he 
considering bow cheils hemmed in bys| ‘I sball surely be * with considera —— 4 tous. me  O wy 
pan pe omy See the hage foot | ble warmth. full of the most —2 
om which her feet are resting—‘‘be “And, Sir Hilary,” calling tohim mis- Fibe year 1651 Shah | thankfulness ph a 
cause—I love you! And to sce you sccept | chevously as be reaches the door, “you msy T wes the summer of iY ty Akber, | daughter «qually —4 1 
Gowers tran easy man except myself renders | bring 8 boequet throw a! me; and. Jeban, — ghiy ears on | fvorabl cispowel’ towards bm’ thas a 
= ae Gwendoline,” | member bow I adore fi vwers!” nad been for four He wes fainer. What was to prevent bin het 
stretching ~at his hand, ‘tet me dispose of | When be is gove she ber hands to the throne.of the great © of all | asking her bend, and becoming the 
Ubees tor « ber bead, and falls into am attttude expres- | the most magnificent and ** fal and influential Ay 
9 —ewestly, ignoring the first part | sive of the deepest inward research the is. —— Go meee es meet court of the Great Mogul The’ 2 
of bie epecch altogether. “Bring ae over| ‘I wonder where Hamper could have | ing ot his court | the Pomp ren | pointed for the statesediones “a 
the: Vemetinn vase of the and | | pot thet linen dress and that memorable cap | glory of the greatest monarc Great Mogul arrived Seated 
led imto insignificance. Not Solomon in on his splendid 
will let you arrange then with me Not / and apres! ps in tavish | throne, the high heron plumes 
won't belp me?! How uncivil of * . — I e all bw glory could com pare with diamonds, majesty to Clasped 
Well, never mind ther. I shall éoden : splendor with Shah Jehan the Great Mo tase of teat his face, 
The curtain hed risen; the guests are all 1 his dress one of his side, 
myesif, end. to let you see I best BO | seated; every one ison ibe look out for the | Shah Jehan lared | unveiled, the beautiful 
matics, I she'll give you cme whole flower | breakdown Mrs Gore Palliser, with ——— — # A. gorgeous pa | sround him his magnificent setines of 
- Ia r— out owe © | ner face wreathed in smiles i secretly bat ouats ont splendid buildings, there was | Dies, chant petpered’ ana tan him. 
= Uing with a growing fear and is in an agony — jonately still, | self, Soah Jehan to receive the 
a py — EL test the elder Mise Gore | Something be lovel modaughter. In-all his | man who bad dost hima © service which, 
brow shall forget ber part All Miss Gore's Wo | yas: em there was no lovelier, more | be lovingly at the sweet face beside 
nGuak pen” web tmevensed esid men friends are ia an agony kest she sbould po ca: angle sate Koes x J than | him, it seemed that the whole of his impe 
om = 3 the Padebah Begum. Shah Jehan idolised | rial treasury was hardly rich enough to re 
“But iadesd you must have it mays |, Sde dus not however, sod the curtain | tis nis favorite child. His sons be dis- | Pay. 
Beauty, ber temper charmingly warc mad; | *!* ops * very eo —_ - trusted and suspected, and not without res- | __ 1 —— —— 
—— ———⏑⏑— —— * 4 use | as be was himself destined to die a prisoner Shah 5 presence him peror. 
feds himerif the richer by one de | Slows, though Su Hile:ys, w is dissp | in the hands of his own son Aurungzebe, Jehan beckoned him to come nearer, 
pointed st Gwendolime’s non appearance, him. It was on his daughter, | ook bim by the band, and signif 
eprig of stephan tm called * who deposed tt ’ o> ot On 
“Now,” exclaims she « tew minutes — ern hn — * * uherefore, tnat be lavished oll the sender. cantly Padehah Begum, him 
later. having arranged flowers to ive minutes pass away. ne mus pess that was in his heart. adshah | 2ame reward. 7 
sadinen cus doe over there Be». tha: fills op the interval, bas cessed. Fans | Begam was now in her twenty second | _ There wass breathless silence asthe 
that litle trown is preket. and | fTow mock more silent as the second sct | year, and im the full flower of her beauty | En amen Cones — we 
ot ws Pleasant me something | Commences The heroine Miss Gore, is in | snd womanhood. Who could have dreamed the price be claimed tor his services? He 
more about that odd Irien village with the | ber dressing room. looking almost hand | tha: so fair a lily could be blighted ina sin oat Ss ogee yee 
fuaay meme aed your mysterious beavty ” some in a priceless morning robe A gentle | gie night? no selfish mescunen’s 50 new 
“[ wold you something © few moments | Slik quy follows, and then from the wing | ~ |: wasan evening in July; Shah Jehan | that his countrymen, the traders of the Rast 
of which you take no beed.”” reproach | * maki, dreseed im « quiet liven gown. 8 | isy dosing under the gentle fanning of the India Company, Sighs have Mbeny toads 
taultiess cap, an irrepr.echable apron glides | punkah, when he was roused by a piercing tree of all im and establish 
“ * bushing taimtly. ‘Are you | slowly on to the stage shriek. followed in quick succession a arin © See 
cure’ — yon tad been sipgulariy Sir Hilary's heart stops beating. He half | series of shrieks, each more heart rending What the Begum thought of this 
etuped. tectterea, I mean. since your en. | rises from bis seat—is it Mr yadham s | and blood curdling than the last unromantic rm quest, or she had ever 
wasce Perhaps | was not atiending *’ servant, or Lady Gwendoline Primrose ! He Saddenly the curtains were pushed aside, dreamed of any such romantic termination 
“Na” bémerty, “you were too much taken | grows very pale, bis eyes meews hers, and | and « servant pale, trembling, and breath to the as the Grand Visier hed 
up vith Millefears + £ then al] at oece be knows. leas, entered and prostrated himself before went ee history does not ssy. Bat 
“Tees suppose you tel] tt mesgain | When the sct is over and the curtain | the Emperor He was impatiently asked ee eee 
now.” talls be leaves the room. and going through | what his tidings were. Groaning and beat. - —— = ym 4 - 
“May It" eager'y an outer apartment pushes bis way into the | ing bis breast with his bands, he stammered | Of the surgeon, gave his solemn word 
“Yes,” said Gwendoline impromp:a green room. Finding Gwendo- | out his news—the news that the Padshab | that the most ample privileges and oppor 
“Gwendoline | tid you I loved lime there, with s slightly embarrassed ex had been burned to death! tunities for trading should be granted to the 
“On! Sir Hilary! "in tones of the liveliest | pression rpon ber usually laughing face. lt was bat for a moment that Snah Jehan | English merchants. Boughton had thought 
; what wit you are saying’ You’ | be draws her anresistingly into an adjoin. | stood there and horror stricken. In | ‘he matter out patiently aed carefully, aad 
who hes gives ev-ry stom of beart you | ing room, and deliberately shuts the door | another instant he had darted off in the di | had decided that the of favorite and 
imto the keeping of that perplexing | “1 was you then, all tbrough,”’ his face | rection of the Princess’ apartment to learn | 800 in law of the Great thougt 
[rab maides No ft is no use you denying | white with agitation ‘‘You wasin Ireland | for himself whether the dreacful tidings | d#2zling, was precarious So he dismissed 
i, & is c@ly to palpable the last time | was there Ob! bow I _ | were true or not the tanciful dreams which for a moment bed 
“Nonsense; | never spoke to ber in my | secuted Wyrcham sbout — enna He was like a maniac as he burst into the | filled his brain, and chose a bumbler aad 
life. ** mad because I could learn ing. My | chamber where his daogbter lay upona | more prudent course. Bat Shah Jehan 
“Not once?’ darling. way did you not tell me before?’ couch, surrounded by her women wailing | Would not hear of Gabriel Boughton's going 
“No At least nothing! can remem ‘Te.l you what?’ withdrawing ber hand | and wringing their hands Already two of | empty handed away. He invited him to 
ber.”’ with a rather nervous langh ‘That I had | the court physicians were there, and were | take up his abode in the palace ss chief 
‘Then she must have spoken to you | been to Ireland im my time? And pray, | stripping the charred remnants of her robes | Court physician; and this invitation Gabriel 


avery nice girl What did she say ?'’ 

‘How could she speak to me when I te!! 
you | did aot to ber?’ 

Sir Rilary t prevaricate; that is not 
s answer to my qGestion. 
Teil me whai she mid ° 

“It was mothing to signify.’ 

“Bat it does signify and insist on know 


**Must I tell t"’ 

‘You mast.” imperiously. 

‘Well then''— with the calmness of 
despair— she ssid Casmpagne sir!" 

“She ssid—what!’ rising slowly 

“Champagne sir," doggedly. 

“Why. thea, she must have been —ebe 
was so" 

‘Partoc maid.’ returns be with al! the 
determiastios ofa min wh» has made up 
ee Oy ee See aa dope Wi:b 

“And you have dared to compsre me 
with a parlor maid! she mid; and thes abe 
tarne ber beck on him 

*“@wendolime, you areangry with m- 
be says, speaking from a respec’fa) distance. 
bat with al! bis beart in his tones 

“I am.” faintly: “and you should at 
calli me by my Christian mame withou' 
my —l am act s parlor mai’ 


Sir Hilary, who gave you permission to cal) 
me your ‘darling —you, s young man ad- 
Cieted tO par— 

‘D> om jest now.”’ entreatingly. ‘You 
were at Mr+. Wyndbam's last autumn I 
cann™ be mistaken. Is it nm so?” 

‘You are so positive I do not dare to 
oon tredic: you.” 

“Bat bow was it? It is the most 
amaring thing' What induce! you to tke 
Up such s part in real earnest ° 

“Mind I do not commit myself, bet I wil] 
suppewe a case for you Perham: Georme 
was in despair, because she had le com 
ing to dinper and her own maid deser- 
ed ber. perbaps she had s good friend given 
to private thestmeals who undertook to 
save ber from eocia! extinction; perhaps the 

triend belped a certain gentleman to 
al] she had of the best, and.”’ archly. ‘“‘e0t 
croelly stared at for ber pains! On! Bir 
Hilary. bow badly you did behave 

Tarn ing to 8 side table. she takes up an 
open biue of cham salver, ands 
gees apc having flied the latter presents 
ut bim in due form 

*Cboampagne, rt she ssys demurely. 

‘How tt recalls everything "© exciaims 
be Then in « properly matter of fact tone. 
taking the class from ber be says ‘Thank 
you. | will drink—if you wi! allow me two 


pledge you ” 





Unter what Mme’ smiling ‘Je- 


mime Jaze. or Lady Gwendoline Prim 








row * 
* Nettber."’ 


tag the wise wrh bis lire he say 
T bere pledge the fature Lacy Gwendoline 


from the scorched and blisiered limbs. She 
was not indeed actually dead, asthe mes 
senger had reported, but she had fainted 
trom the terrible agony of her wounds, aad 
lay there quite unconscious. 
e stly eight almost deprived the 
Great Mogul of his senses; distracted and 
overwhelmed with grief. he flung himself 
beside his beloved daughter, a 
ly called upon her to speak to him. Then 
be turned to the physicians and imy lored 
them to restore his daughter to life, promis 
ing them the most extravagant rewards if 
they succeeded But the physicians how 
ever skilled they may have heen at curing 
internal dweases, were bungiers at healing 
wounds They shooktheir heads gravely, 
and seemed to think the case hopeless . 
It was then that the Grand Vizier, be 
thought him of the Eng)isn traders at Surat 
He remembered thai the surgeons who came 
over in the East-Indiamen had wrought 
some wonderta! cures, and had acquired a 
high reputation for surgics! skill. He there- 
fore suggested to his master that an Express 
should be sent immediately to Surat, with 
order to travel day and night, and bring 
back with the utmost speed an English sur- 
This be aid 
_ The Hopewell East-Indiaman had just ar- 
rived at Sarai (rom Eagiand, when the im- 
—* dsshed into the settlement 
_ 


bad gone ashore asthe Mogu.’s message was 
announced Without a moment s hesitation 
Booghton ¢ flered to return at once with the 
press. And 8, without parley, Gabriel 
Boughton started for Delhi. 
Weary, anxious aad almost exhausted 
—2 we should not have tore arn until 





Tremaine! reached the M 's palace, 
Gwensoline blushes gepercasiy. and in — — 4h ER 
volustartly movess few steps trom him; | isie He was led at once to the apart 
and yet in spe of ber evident emotion | ments of the Padshah Begum, and there 
® sugmt smde sul Rovers reaci ber | be found Shah Jebam, who bed never left 
ll 7 tis Gaughter e side, 

‘s you sure you know t w you; The moment he saw 
are proposing she mya 3 Withont this Engish surgeon a ont Oe 
cap sad apron I shall cease to be theberoine | nim by the arm, and in imploring accents 
— re ish Mra Wrad | bescught him to cure his daughter deciar 
ham s mad you or inceed myself?" | ing om bis excred oath that whatever reward 

How can [velit They are beth 00 | the surgeon might ask should be granted 
bienced im my braun = Por the future (for | him were he bat successiai By ais us 
your sake ) ali parior- mods shall be pre wWearying stteatioa, his patient care, and 
Qu mms” ; sxulfal treatment, Gabriel Boughton suc 
‘Os no I bope nxt” says Gwendoline ceeded im eficciing a compleie cure. The 
Thea. very @oftly amd wih «s charming gratiiade and joy of Shah Jehan knew no 
smile «Think bow jealous bow wreiched, bounds Aad ine Grand V.zier, was com- 
Uma! woul: make me musssoned to inform the fortunate surgeon 
“Teen you sccept me—you da, indeed mai om 8 certain day the Great Mogul would 
jove me? cxcisims be cageriy, slipping | grant him s specul audience im siaie. thai 
his arm round ber; and Gwendoline wna | be might thea claim bus reward, and that 
& gece balfshy, bal! tender, ys her whatever he mighi demand the Emperor 
baad iz hin pledged himeel{ to grant 








at an did not leave until he had sem 
the Mogul’s most amply fulfilled 
and the Company traits of these 


sel! 
il 


India was thrown open 

ders, free of all duties and 

ever; and from the granting o! 
privilege the East India Compas 
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— 10 THE SATURDAY 1 
—jt — Ri vo 
ver- , Hold your row, you confounded donk * 
Wyweran ton Be Rawat | Leu FVublitalaunua.. — 
BY W. A. 2. He was going to say something nau * render it well worthy attention, Published 
— =I know he was; but — & Co. of O — es wi en 
LF DIXON, Tom Giffard, and I had Tile et hime with all his eyes. All at once | pablish “A New one tie aeud of By Cuan SaaS ge Price, 
gone up the river camping out. It/) 0 boat give a throb. I turned: ish Literature,” by Louise Maris. It | +The ot ” by 
eur morning om the Ted ay, | Tac ceeE atin Mal ono | conse of rn of qeatonn the sve | eathor of Aspe.” etme 
° wa 1 Ww 
— have cared to have had him lock at me. | development of literature, with the esssatial | fagu't’ + haw 


was Giftard's friend, not mine. 
pose taking & constitutional when he hap 


pened to fall in with us. 
As Giftard and Dixon were saying and 


mn He'sa man of aa See five, 
and bony, iron-gray . and has a cn- 
rious abit of shewing his teeth and winking 


his left eye , 
jgsatic; for on most points he’s as right as 
aod I. He's wrong in two things. 
natever you do, don’t let him Jose his tem 
pet; for whenever he does, though ever so 
sligatly, he invariably goes in for murder— 
ses all bat done for two already. 
Aad don’t talk to him of Bagland or Eag- 


| Presumably, we had come for river beau- 
ties aad the camping out; presumably; but 
asa matter of fact there was a young 7 
lived not so far ahead, a mutual frend, 
Liian Travers. And having come so far, 
we hoped we should not have to return un- 
til at least we had a peep at her. Untortu- 
nately, though we knew Miss Travers, we 
had no acquaintance with Mister—there Was 
no Missis. We had met the young lady at 
several dances and suchlike; but on each 
occasion she was under the cha eof 
old Mrs. Mackenise Apparently Mr. 
Travers was not a party-man. Bui Lilian 
had promised to introduce us to him when 
ever she got a chance, and we were not un- 
fal she would get that chance now. 

e went lasily on, just dipping the oars 
inand out. We were dreaming and lazy- 
ing, when suddenly some one stepped out 
from among the trees. He was close to us— 
not a dozen feet away. 

He was a tall man, rather over than un 
der six feet. He had a stick in hishaod,and 
his coat was buttoned right us to bis throat. 
He had light whiskers, a heavy drooping 
moustache, hair unusually long, and tron- 
gray in color. 

We were passing on, when he raised his 
sick, and shouted out: ‘Stop!’ 

We stopped, although it was an unusual 
method of calling attention. 

‘Gentlemen,’ he said, still at the top of 
his voice, ‘I should be obliged if you could 
givemeaseat. [ have a-long way to go, 
and I am tired.’ 

‘Iam afraid,’ said Alf, ‘we have hardly 
toom; she s only built for three.’ 

‘On, that doesn’t matter,’ he said; ‘you 
can put me anywhere, or I'll take an oar for 
one of you.’ 

Iwas on the point of advising a point- 

refusal, not appreciating his off-hand 
—— 22 
t,’ e; ‘we dun’tm u 
don’t. pe a her in, Jack.’ ” 

I steered her in. No sooner were we near 
the shore, than quite unexpectedly he stepped 

on my toes, roc the boat from 
tide to side; and without asking with your 
ap AY your a the steering- 
my hands, pped them over 

his shoulders, 

‘Excuse me,’ I said, making a snatch at 
them; ‘but it you'll allow me.’ 

Not at all,’ he said; ‘I always like some- 
thing to do, and I expect you've had enough 

When are you to start?’ 
civ in car Sons — 
our a self. 1 
—* choose our own time.’ ne 

The stranger said nothing: he sat stolid 
aad silent. Tom and Alf set off rowing; the 

. steered right across the stream. 

- oe are you going?’ said Alf. ‘Keep 

T’m going into the shade; the sun’s too 


Baddenly he turned on me short and 
All at once I noticed his left eye 
going —** down like = blinking om, his 
mouth was wide open, disclosing as ugly a 
fu (eth as I should care to see. Like a 
Wh stesso ae Hoey mtr A aa 

ty- five, hair, 
* habit 4 king his 


Of shewing his teeth and wia 

left eye. Gracious 
powers! was it possible 

"yd 8 lunatic with us unawares? 
we Rawie’s warping; ‘Don't let him lose 
bound » OF murder will ensue,’ made me 
The my seat like a Jack—in-tne bor. 
1 doom tipped right out of tne water, but 
Owing. care. It went up and down like s 
deo, Was 8 miracle he wasn’t over. 
At we fellow mad?’ roared Alf. 
tight ‘mad’ the rose up 
know 83% post. ‘Mad! he said; ‘do you 
— ae checked himself and sat 
Ia nest Y=! he’s Only @ boy.’ 
The ogiom, I w in his ear. 


‘I beg your pardon,’ said A) . 
cumber. ‘To what & 45 *: 

Tom actually chucklea; I n't have 
chuckled for a good deal; it seemed to me 
not only imprudent but tisky; I couldn’t 
forget Dr. Rawle's words about his homici- 
dal tendencies. He turned red as a lobster; 
I never saw such an expression come over a 
man'siface before—pertectly demonaical. To 
my surprise, he sat down and spoke as 
calmly and deliberately as possibie. 
Lae you,’ he said; ‘I shall not forget 

There was a sound about his ‘I shall not 
forget this,’ I did not relish. I noticed, al- 
though Alf and Tom were so cool, they 
hardly took their eyes off him for more than 
® second ata time. His behavior betore 


their turtive glances was jar; he saw he 
was being watched; seemed all of a 
quiver. I expected him to break into a 
paroxysm every second. 


No one spoke. We went slowly along, 
—* each other. At last he said some 

ng. 
‘I—I will get out,’ he said, in an odd ner- 
vous way. 

‘With pleasure,’ said Alf; ‘in a minute.’ 

‘Why not now? Why not now sir?’ he 
said, seeming to shake from head to foot 

‘Where are 2 going to get?—into the 
a : I as coolness, I envied 

m. lonly hoped he wouldn't let it carry 
him too he 

The man glowered at him; for a moment 
he looked him full in the face_ I never saw 
a look in a man’s eyes like that in his. Alf 
returned him look for look. Slightly, almost 
imperceptibly, he quickened his stroke. A 
little lower down was a little hamlet with a 
well-known inn and a capital landing 
When we came alongside, the seuneie eal: 
‘This will do; I'll get out here.’ 

He turned the boat inshore. No‘sooner 
were we near enough, than he rose in his 
seat and sprang on tothe beach. There were 
eeveral people sbout. Alf was after him in 
an instant; he rose almost simultaneously 
and leapt on shore; he touched him on the 
shoulder. 

‘Now, come,’ he said, ‘don't be so foolish; 
we know all about it.’ 

The other turned on him like a flash of 
lightning. ‘What do you mean?’ 

But Tom was too quick tor him; he wason 
the other side, and took his arm. Come,’ he 
said, ‘don't let's have a row.’ 

The stranger raised himself to his full 
height, and shook off Tom with ease. He 
then hit out right and left in splendid style 
Tom and Alf went down like ninepins. But 
my blood was up. I scrambled on shore 
and ran into him, dodged his blows, and 
closed. I am pretty strong. He was old 
enough to be my father; but I found I had 
met my match, and more. I was like a ba 
by in his arms; he lifted me clean off m 
feet, and threw me straight into the river. It 
wasa splendid exhibition of strength. 

Tom and Alf finding their feet, made for 
him together; and scrambling out as best I 
could, I followed suit. You never saw such 
a set-out. We clung to him like leeches. 
The language he used was awfal; his 
strength magnificent; though we were three 
to one, he wasa match for all of us. Of 
course the by standers seeing a row, came 
up; they interfered, and pulled us off. 

Here's a pretty go!’ said one. ‘What's 
all this?’ 

‘Stop him! lady hold him!’ said Ali; he’s 
a lunatic!’ 

‘A what?’ said the man. 

‘He's a lunatic, eecaped from Dr. Rawle's 
asylum!’ 

— of lending hand, the man went 
oft into a roar of laughter, and the others 
joined. . The stranger looked literally fran. 
tic with rage. A gentleman stepped out 
from the crowd. ‘There's some mistake.’ he 
said; ‘this gentleman is Mr. Travers of Toll 
burst Hall.’ 

You could have knocked us al! three down 
with a feather, I do believe. Could it be 
possible? Could we have been such consum 
mate idio's as to have mistaken a sane mao 
for a lunatic? and that mao Lilian Travers 
father! I could have shrunk into my boots, 
I could have run away and hid myself in 
bed. To think that we should have d 
and watched, and insulted, and assaulted 
the man of all others in whose good books 
we wished to stand—Liliao Travers’ father! 

We tendered our apologies as best we could 
to the man we had so insulted; but he treat- 
ed us and them with loftiest scorn; and we 
got one after another into the boat amidst 
the gibes and jeers of an unsympathetic 
crowd. And as we rowed from the wretched 
lace as fast as our oars would take us, we 
each of usin our secret heart declared we 
never should forget our adventure up the 
river with s lunatic And we havent. 
From that day to this, 1 have never seen 





Lilian Travers, nor do I wish to. 


dent. th black 

rth t, for the purpose of afford. 
ng 8px0* for memorands. —§ ld by Lippia 
cott & Co 


“The Skin and its Troubles,” is the title 
of the latest addition to the ‘‘Health Prim 
ers,"’ published by A &Co. Among 
the subjects d which indicate the 
character of the book are Structure of the 
Skin, the functions of the Skin. Sia 
Troubles from Poisonous Clothing &> 
The Hairand its Ordinary M 
all of which are treated ina simple compre 
hensive form. The danger resulti from 
neglect and the importance of maintainia 
a healthy condition of the skin, are clearly 
pointed out. As there is a wide diversity of 
omg on the subject of how to treat the 

in, these rules will prove avery satisfac- 
tory guide. Bound in a neatcloth volume, 
price 40 cts. and forsale by Olaxton Rem- 
sen & Haffelfinger, of this city. 

Appleton & Co. have paren a small, 
handy volum.»,entitled, ‘Appletoa's Dictioa.- 
ary of New York,’’ illustrated by two maps, 
and Compiled by Townsend P It is 
an Index and Guide to Places. Institutions, 
Societies, Amusements Resorts and all 
other things in and about the city of New 
York in regard to which the stranger or the 
citizen may need or desire information, 
which is given in a clear, concise form. It 
supplies along felt need, and not only 
strangers, but residents will find its con 
tents of the test ical advantage as 
a city guide . It will have a wide field 
of usetulness. For sale by Claxton, Remsen 
& Haffelfiager, of this city. Price 30 cts. 

There is waa an entertainiog origi- 
nality about Jules Verne's stories which 
amuse the reader if they don’t instruct, and 
their brightness redeem their utter improba 
bility. Oae of these skillfully arranged 

lots is to be found in the ot ‘The 

ribulations of a Chinsman in China,"’ ex 
cellently translated by Virginia Champlin, 
and published by Lee & Shepard: of Boston. 
The story is based upon the purchase of a life 
insurance polly MA a Chinaman who attempts 
to get himself killed and then tries to save 
his life. It is a melange of tragic and 
comic incidents, related in Verne's irresist- 
ably amusing style, an¢ is one of the most 
2 of his stories. For sale by Lippin 
cott & Co., Philadelphia. 

Messrs. Appleton & Co., have republished 
in their ‘Handy Volume BSeries,’’ ‘‘Coristie 
Johnson,’’ by Charles Reade, which is con- 
sidered one of the best of the author s works, 
and published in this handy style will renew 
its popularity. Forsale by Claxton, Remsen 
& Haffelfinger, Philadelphia. Price, 30 
cents. 

> “Ig Prison and Oat,’’ by Hesba Stretton, 
is one of those religious stories, the scenes 
of which are laid in the poor phases of life, 
among who “have learned how to 
inch hard, how to eat little enough, and 
how to wear the scantiest clothing, aad are 
always trying to trick Nature out of her 
sunglass demands’ The only son of a poor 
widow goes out to beg for her and is arrested 
for vagrancy and sent to prison for three 
months. It is the strong hand of circum 
stance which sends him downward and —) 
him there. There is an iatense pathos 
the story, the incidents of which are sadly 
realistic and shows toone half of the society 
how the other half lives. Published by 
Dodd, Mead & Co., of New York, and tor 
sale by Claxwa, Remsen & Haftelfinger, of 
this city. Price, $1,00. 

‘The Twins of Table Mountsin, and other 
stories,’’ by Bret Harte, have been collected 
aad published inthe attractive ‘‘Little Cias 
sica’’ style, by Messrs. Houghton & Osgood, 
New York. The first story whicao gives ite 
name to the book, occupies one hundred 
pages, and is one of those strong unique pic- 
tures of mountain and mining character in 
which Bret Harte has become inimitable. 
The other stories are: ‘“‘An Heiress of Red 
Dog,”’ “The Great Deadwood Mystery,’ 
‘A Legend of Ssmmstadt,”’ and ‘‘Views 
froma German Spion,’’ all of which are full 
of incident, pathos and freshness, and the 
author's admirers will find in tnem his usual 
fascination. For ssle by Ciaxtoa, Remsen 
& Haftelfiager, of thiscity. Price $1.25 

‘‘An Earnest Trifier,’’ is so anonymous 
nove, bu: which trom the style we suppose 
to be by Howells, of the Atlantic Monthly. 
the scenes of which are laii ia the western 
part of Massachusetts, or, to be more spe 
cific, in the neighborhood of the Hoosac 
Tannel. The writer grey toe experi 

ence of the world, and has upon the 
topics which interest society in ourday It 
is a work of much more than ordinary clev- 
erness, brilliant, iacisive, and with a 
infusion of pungeat wit. As an exampie of 





a 


joy in the the book. It is 
very ly and ilinstrated, and for 
sale by Lippincott. Price $1,50. 
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lished by Lea & of 
sale by Lippincott, of this city. 

‘Mildred at Roseland’s,”’ a 
‘‘Mildred Keith. ’’ is the title of one 
simple, uns flected stories, especial 
ed for youag girls, Martha 
Those who have read ‘‘Mildred Keith’ 


“ig! 


; 
if 


peges of this volame. The story is 
spersed wi'h a va 
which are quite As the author 
the story ends quite abruptly, but 
ises another volume while the charm- 
g little ‘Elsie, the Heiress of ae 


dl 


uy Claxton, Remsen & Haffclfinger, of this 
ty. 

Messrs. Dodd, Mead & Co , of New York, 
have added to their attractive series 
‘Famous American Indians’’s charming 
biographical sketch of ‘‘Pocahontas,”’ 
Edward Eggleston and Liilie 
Beelye. The series has been adm 
culated to arouse ap interest in early 
ican history by giving instructive historical 
facts, sufficiently tinged with the glamoar of 
romance to attract youthful 22 The 
character of ‘‘Pocshontas’’ is especially 
attractive in being the heroine familiar to 
all through the man of romance 
interwoven with ber lite. So much of her 
history is of a mere legendary character the 
authors have rejected much which was uo- 
reliable, but by so doing making it more 
reliabie to the reader. have inciaded 
the adventures of Smith in the Turkish 
wars as related by himself, and the trials and 
battles of the early settlers of Jamestown. 
The subject is treated in « pleasing, natural 
style, which adds to its interest as well as 
enlists that of the reader. Bound in clo 
with an illastrated cover. Price. $1.25, 
for sale by Claxton, Remsen & Haffeldager, 
of this city. 


EES — 

Bome idea of the mszaitude of Hoa. D.F. 
Beatty's new piano aod organ at 
Wash ngton, x OJ. mag Se formes. when it is 
known that already three hundred tons of 
timber, forty tons of siate, and over four hun- 
— windows heave been used in its construc 

on. 
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Use Walter Baker 4 Ce’s. CuocotarTs, tf 
you desire the BEST iu the market. The verdict of 
experts, both in Earope and America, has for many 
years testified to Its great excellence. 

—— — 
Geed f.vidence. 

When such men as the Kev. br Hankin, Rev. Dr. 
Harvey, Father Fits Gerald, Prof. Green. Dr, Bart- 
ine, Col. Joha K. McChesney, E W. Ned, aad a boat 
of others equelly trustworthy. cert'fy over their own 
siguatares lo the marvelous efficacy of Warner's tale 
Kidoey aad Liver ‘ure, in the diseases for whieh it 





is recommended, if is time to dismiss Goabu.s on the 
eubject. 
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Our Fung Wotks. 


BY JULIUS STURNE. 


ANY laborer’s son 
edt eee onl ont to ber mys 
terlously, ‘‘You don't koow what I 
know, and if you knew what it is you 


would be ready to jump up to the ceiling for 


1 Ts eoald It then do tell me what it is,’’ 
coaxed his sister. F 
*‘Tf I like [can bea king this very night.’ 

At this the girl laughed heartily. 

* You would bea fine king in your torn 
jacket, '’ sneered she. 

‘I shall not keep my old jacket.”’ an- 
swered the future monarch; ‘I shal) have a 
red mantle embroidered with gold, and a 
golden crown, sad if like you can bes 

a beautiful robe, and when 


his bewildered sister; ‘‘our parents are so 


ed very wise and began: 
ight that—”’ 
no more. tor his sister inter- 
« loud laugh and an excla- 
I bave it! adream! Thank 
to become a dream prin- 
an ugly face at him and 
way, but he caught her 
me out; you have not heard the 
What I told you I certainly only 
a dream, but when I bad seen the 
T suddenly felt somebody pull my 
I woke, the moon was shining brightly, 
I saw at my bedside a little man with a 
grey beard and « brown, wrinkled 
He gazed at me with grave bright 
and put bis fingeron bis mouth as if 
‘vy hush! Then he asked me ina whis 
if the dream had pleased me.and whether 
T should like to be a king and live in a gol 
den castle. WhenI nodded assent he con 
tinued, ‘Tf everything is to happen as you 
have dreamt it, come into the wood with 
your sister to-night when the moon rises, 
and wait for me the large fir tree—you 


2t0f 233 
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become a princess, she promised not to cry, 
and they agreed to go into the wood together 
towards evening and wait for the moon to 
rise. But iong before twilight came on they 
crept away, for they feared their psrents 
would keep them at home when they re- 
turned from work, as it was Saturday, and 
there was plenty to do in the house. 

The children went hand-in-hand to the 
great fir tree, seated themselves on the soft 
mees, and waited for the moon to rise. 

a little while the girl said, “I can’t 

r parents, and it makes 
fee] very sad. I should so like to cry— 


“Oh yes, you may cry now, we are not in 
the golden castle yet. Have a good cry 
while we are stil] out here in the forest '’ 

She cried till she fell fast asleep, and her 
brother sat by her thinking of nothing but 
how nice it would be to bea king, till at 
so grew tired and sleepy and 


nod 
the brother and sister awoke they 
surprised to find each other in the most 


j 3 
i 
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— 
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silk from his shoulders hung a 
e embroidered with gold, and on 
iden crown. 
‘s dress was of sky-biue silk cov 
silver stars. and on her fair hair 
a coronet of glittering jewels 
they were looking at each other 
leas from astonishment. the little man 


£4] {zt 
apes stlle 
if 
: 
if 
{ 
i 


gnom 

“If such be the case,’’ — Kobold 
graciously ‘1 will consent to it.”’ 

As he spoke a kobold, bearing a steff in 
his hand, approached the throne, end an- 
nounced that the banquet was ready 

“I am right glad to bear it,”’ said the 
king, ‘‘for I am very hungry.” 

A golden door and disclosed «a 
long table covered with dainty viands. The 
king and his sister descended the throne 
and took seats at the head of the table, and 
then all the courtiers seated themselves 
round it. 

The children enjoyed their repast very 
much. When it was over they were con- 
ducted to a beautiful room in which stood 
a gold and a silver bed. The boy as king 
took the golden ,bed, and the girl the silver 
one 

As they rested on the soft down, Fritz 
said, ‘Sister, how do you like our golden 
castle? Nothing in the whole wide world 
can be more beautiful.’’ 

The girl assented, but added with a sigh, 
‘If only father and mother were here ”’ 

‘That is my only wish, too,’’ said her 
brother; ‘I wonder what our dear parents 
are doing now.” 

“Ab!” sighed the girl again, ‘‘they will 
look for us, and when they do not find us 
they will weep.’’ 

‘Yes, that they certainly will. for they 
were so fond of us When we do not return 
home they will think the wolf has eaten us, 
as he ate little Red Riding Hood.”’ 

“Don't be angry with me,’’ whispered 
the little girl, ‘‘I could not help ciying. I 
have let two tears fall on the bed, but none 
on the floor You are very quiet—are you 
crying too?’ 

‘**Yes,’’ came a whispered answer from the 

Iden bed, ‘‘I thought I heard our good 
ather calling us, and his voice sounded so 
full of anxiety, and was—so—ead. But I 
have * all my tears in my hand, not 
one has fallen on the ground.”’ 

For a little lofiger they both cried quietly 
in their beds, till at last the little girl sobbed 
out, ‘Shall you always be a king, and shal! 
we never go back to our dear parents? I 
cannot bear that, I shall die of wanting to 
see them, and then you will be alone in your 
golden castle '’ 

‘T thought it was easier and nicer to he a 

king,” sighed her brother; ‘‘the golden 
crown rubbed my forehead till it was quite 
sore. I would rather gather wood with you 
in the forest than always sit on a golden 
throne, that is such dull work.’’ 
*T'll tell you what we wil] do,’’ said the 
nrincess; ‘‘we will each let a tear fall on the 
floor, and when our grandeur has vanished 
we will go home to our parents.”’ 

This was just what our brother wierhed; 
80 each of them dropped a tear on the floor 
when immediately a cry of woe resounded 
through the castle. It thundered, and the 
castle rocked so violently that the brother 
and sister eprang trembling from their beds, 
screamed aloud, and lost consciousness, 

The castle disappeared. the children lay 
for dead on the cold ground. and the ko- 
bolds stood round them sorrowing. 
The dwarfs hung their heads in silence, 
for they had wished very much to havea 
king from the human race At leneth they 
mournfully dreesed the children in their 
own old clothes, carried them silently out of 
the mountain into the forest, and laid them 
on the soft moss under the fir-tree. 
Later in the day, when the brother and 
sister were once more collecting dry wood 
in the forest, the boy said, ‘‘Do you remem. 
ber how [ wore a red mantle and acrown, 
and sat on a golden throne?’ 
His sister nodded and answered, ‘Of 
course I must remember it. for I sat next 
as A princess, on a silver throne, and 

a blue dress covered with silver stars:’’ 
“If we had not let our tears tall on the 
floor I should still have been a king and you 
& princess, But I am not atall sorry.’’ he 
added. looking with a smile at his old 
mended jack et. 

*T am still lees sorry.’’ answered his sis 
ter; ‘it is a thousand times nicer to be with 
eae mother than in the golden cas 
t La 
*‘T think so too,”’ said Fritz; ‘‘still I am 
giad that I was once a king.”’ 
ee 
Lord Beaconsfield cannot confine himself 
to the manuscript when he writes out a sreech, 
and is prettysure to make another when on 
his legs Hughes, author of “Tom 
Brown,” had the same distrust of written 
andin one address omitted a fine 
quot which the London 


Printed on account of its beaaty and aptness, 
although it was known that {t was not deliv. 
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Gen. Tom Thumb is 45 years old, and 
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Gerghyations — 
Er, try this Knot and see 
A Corpors— 
—— Tion whieh they say 
UoNDUOCT3D “WILKINS MICAWBER.’* Ite Dame spells with a WE. 

aad — — sedalia, Mo. Rr Far. 

AGGress sli commeanicatiops to Wilkins Micewber, | 4, 4. RHOMBOID. 


Ho. 644 North Seventeenth “St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
Botutions and original contributions solicited. 





4 ee 
No. 443. LoorBo.Les. 
No. 4. GAB 
ALL 
REE 
WON 
END 
TOE 
No. 44. SawpoerT. 
No. 44, 4 
ENo 
ANONA 
ONE 
4 
No. 447. MaTRimony. (Matry money.) 
No, #8. TARGET 
"AVERS FE 
REPAST 
GRAVER 
ESS PRA 
TETRAD 
No. 44. EmBEsRGOOSR 
No. #0. a 
RED 
OCRRES 
BREAUWFIN 
JERUSALEM 
DEFACED 
STLES 
WED 
uM 
No. 451 PORTEXDA 
Wo. cx CORTATE 
OoOPPOB FS 
SPEWNOES 
TONTINE 
ASC ITAN 
TEENAGE 
ESS FNES 
No 458. FOoTPAD 
No. 46, L 
° PAR 
FACEFR 
FARTHER 
PARQUETED 
LACTUCARI UM 
RBWNHFARIWNG 
RETRIES 
REINS 
DUG 
M 
No. 454, NUMERICAL. 


A lake you'll find is 1, 2, 3, 
A note 4, 5. 6, 7: 
To wind or twist in both you'll see 
om posed of letters seven, 
Oakiand, Cal. HAFFAHB B. Gage. 


DOUBLE ACROSTIC, 
(Four-'etter words. ) 
1, A measure. 2. 4 town of Spain. 3, A piece of 
giass, 4. Death. 5. A fillet. 6. A journey. 7. Like- 
wine, 
PrtmaL4:—A thin oval-shsaped board. 
FiwaLe:—Ortental. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


No, 4, 


JONATHAN, 


No, 487. CHARADE. 
In the ** Mard1-Gras’* WHOLE 
I dreseed as a FIRAT, 
And loudly I cursed, 
(1 did, by my soul.) 
As the ating I did feel 
Of the LA8ST on my heel. 
Decatur, Ala. Sou Cor, 
No, 458, DIAMOND. 
The 1 ‘a in Phitadelphia. 
The 128 #42isa rope dancer's pole. 
The 12345 isan animal. 
The 346 is a pronoun 
The 5 isin Massachusetts, 
Milton, Masa. Dore CHESTER, 
No. 459 TRIPLE CKO%S WORDS. 


In holiday but not in week 
In shoulder bone bat not tn cheek, 
Tn avenue but rot in nook, 
In whoortng crane but not !n rook, 
In magistrate but not tn cook. 
Smothered kisses, heavenly bili wes, 
“ectar, peaches, cream: 
Whispered cootngs, secret wooings, 
Missives by the ream: 
Cupids flying, locks defying, 
Gas jets burning low: 
Arrows speeding. through hearts bleeding, 
Lires from Moore and Poe: 
Old maids’ sneerings, bachelors’ jeerings, 
Worry not a soul: 
All these kisses, all these biisses, 





Constitute the WHOLE. 
Lima, Ohio, TRADDLES. 
No. 460 BQUARE. 


1. Freer is a sacred place or fane, 
From certain Islands comes the name. 
2. The wext, a frait {s always found, 
When Autumn's giortes shine around, 
8% For THIRD, you name a forest bird, 
Its melodies how oft you've heard. 
4. The FOURTH denotes to mount or spring 
At merry birds upon the wing. 
5. The FIFTH and last must mean 
You'll guces it quickly now I’m sure, 
Philadelphia, Pa. Precorrr. 
ANAGBAM. 

Said Norvin Green. 

WuHukx MY NINRTERX 
PLUG OPBRATORS CHar, 

Their endiess click 


Oft makes me sick, 


No, #1. 









weighs 7% pounds. 


My Reart goes pit-e pat. 





Is often FIRST, you will declare. e 
When first I donned a pair of pants, 7" 
My joy spreed o’er a wide expanse. 

But soon I wakened from my trance — i 

For one day as I was stiding down a yellow pine board, 
with those aforesaid breeches, I discovered, after 
through with my sport, that there was an awfsi 
BECOND in them as big as a Chicago girl's mouth 

Quite loud and long my THIRD can bray 
And masticate a wirp of hay; 

Moreover when Tompkins isvishes peanuts on anoth- 
er fellow’s girl. the latter young gentieman is apt to 
apply the above rather strovg appellation to him. 

I now will ask you all to choose 

A letter egotists abuse— 

But may be this is scanty news. 

The FIF*H—an article—though not 

A chair or table, stove or pot. 

A tenet wild and specious here 

For LAST will surely meet appear, 

As EAieon’s ‘*Wilectric T ight. ** 

A creed taught by an ancient sect. 

For WHOLE you now at once detect. 
Washington, D.C. GIL Puas. 


No. 464. RALF #QUARE. . 

1. A flower bud. 2 One of a group of scaly reptiies. 
3 Complying. 4. Half notes. 5. A town of Naples. 
6. The upright plece in framing. 7. Overlays with 


tinfoil. 8. A petch. 9%. A negative prefix. 0. A 
letter. 
New York City. JAREP. 


No, 45. CHARACTERISTIC INITIALS. 
Why goest thou to Rarpum’s Bhow, 
To see the obese lady? 
Why plantest thou thy dollar down, 
To bear ®igrora Grady? 
Why art thou by catch-pennies canght 
When a Maw Womaw thou canst see for naught? ’ 


Wild Hog! Wild Hog! Ab rhythmie jingle, 
The men of thy race are few, 

And white my tears with thy blood doth mingle =‘ 
T can’t help thinking that you, 

Woald far hetter he In the lands agrarian 


Honting with this SAV4GE RABBARTAN. 
New York City. THURSTY MCQUILL. 
Ne 6. DIAMOND. , 


1, What’sinaname? Why certain as a clam 

Fnjovs high water in a name I am. 

3. There In aman, T can’t remember names, 

Who quite a #RConrD reputation claims. 

3. He wil! not work, yet does day after day 

Rat tounge around—and THIRD his time awav. 

4. There are some writings more or less of worth 

Whore stvi« bears evidence of being FourTH. 

5. Thia kingdom's downfall Daniel 414 foretell, 

T'nto the Perstans, and the Medes as well. 

6. Thin treats of mammals—animals who claim 

Mamiferonus as a portion of their name. 

7. Prom the opponent's repotation each 

®tump speaker arverTrn. when bevond his reach. 

8. Did e’er this race for office race or jump. 

Or did they stamp. who now are but a stump? 

%. The man I mentioned once before oft NEXT, 

And when he loses certainly 1s vexed. 

10. A town in Norway. o’er the frozen deep, 

Where Win‘er doth eternal vigt! keep. 

11, Among your letters, Goose Quill, you have got 
ELEVENTH snugly hidden, it is, what? 

a3” Twenty-five Cents for the first solution. 

Santa Clara, Cal. Comet. 


ANSWERS WEXT WEEK 


‘e- wae Oe ~-s 


PRIZES FOR SOTL.UTIONS. 

1, The Poa? six months for’ vIRST COMPLETE list. 
2. The Post three months for WEXT BEET list. 
3. Twenty-five Cents for first solution to No, 48. 

FOLVERS. 
Cerebrations of October 4th were solved by Waverly, 
A. Solver, Perey Vere, Ef Fen, 0. W. 1... Goom 
Quill. O. Peewam, Traddies, Peggotty, Effendi, A. 
Ninney, @rebrennew}j. Theron. 
No Comwpcetsz Lists. 


PRIZE WINNERS. 
1. Not won. 
2. Waver'y, - - Wew York City. 
3. f®keestks, ~ 


- Rondoat, N. Y. 


ACCEPTED CONTRIBUTIONS. 
Astan—Wumerical and Charade. Goose Quill- 
Double Crorswords. Odoacer—Diamond. Fams— 
Two Squares. Charadeand Anagram. Grebrennew)— 
Anagram, G1! Blas--Charade and Acrostic. 

LITTLE LETTERS. 
A®IAN--Good Namericais and Charades are espe- 
ctally destrable, and you have made us doubly happy 
with your lest two. 
Goore QuILI—Gied to hear that you have been 
elected King of the Ca~nibal Islands. Don't forget 
Cerehrations when you are out on *he Pacific. 
ODOACER—We have placed one Eleven to your ered- 
It, and have our Telescope out looking for more of the 
same size and bulld. ’ 
Fowa—Your Double Sixes win the came. and trust 
you will now cheer up. The ‘** FLATS,’* you Knew. 
are always needed. 
GRERREXNEW3--Ma¥e your Anagrams refer to the 
original sentence as much as possible. Count on 5* 
for a helping hand. 
GIL PLas—Traly delightful. We have been more 
than soothed by resding your last Acrostic—and ↄ0 for 
the Charade—fust prime, and no mistake about !t. 
Come often. 
CYrRrt Dmawe--We take no Pussier’s word for 207 
pussie. If we did, we would scon dig our own aged 
Every definttion to s purste for west 
proven, and unless it can stand the test. it isnot of she 
slightest possible use to WILxrxe Mica WEE. 
































































































8A. 


8. 


lies, 
he 
with 


7? 


2 


+e ww OH a 


ch. 


YT 


8 F223 28 58 $+ 23 3? 


Ess 





November 8, 1879 











— 
— 


BEYTWRAs THE CORR. 


BY LEONARD LLOYD. 


mellowing corn, 
1 stand in a Geld of 

for the lof some one dear; 
and list from eornian 


The —— 
DB ° 
he wings of the breeses borne, 
are Over the sea of shim wheat, 
* fo where, with my beart mg fast, I 
e stand, 4 — Gh Gir tant. 
m tbe ripe Gn nodding on either hand. 


‘ he keep this tryst and come to me now, 
46 joy on her lige aad bt in her eyes, 
woaich tells of the love dart that hidden | ins, 
while asoft fash mantieth cheek and brow? 
Or ball | watt for her steps in vain, 
While hove ts slain in the breast where "twas 


born? 
Nay. my heart makes answer, “Bhe cometh 


in, 
powa the tiny pathway between the corn.” 


» love, you are fatrer than Ups can frame; 
Sook tn your eyes and I read r soul 
The passion that Mocketh at all coutrol 
The world may call bat foliv, and biame 
That it clatms for its ow n, as I claim you 
Toe daughter of one who is great in the 
land; 
at L care not so that you love me, dear, 
‘i care not so that I hold your hand. 


hey say you are heiress until yeu wed 
Trey. the hour thet you link your lif to 


min 
Shall be the last of your wealth—for dead 
To the home that was hers shall my young 


wife be, 
And robbed of the gold thet her father 


stored ; 
Yet, darling, you still shall be queen of me 
Anda tiny cottage where Love is lord. 


You are glad, do you oat. to lose your wealth? 
Ah, well! we have more prized than 


ld— 
Riches that caunot be bought or sold ; 
We have love in our hearts, and youth and 


health 
80 you need not fear to be wooedand wed, 
And to bear my name trom to-morrow 
morn; 
Yor heaven will smile on the path that we 


treaa 
' And the love first whispered between the 
j corn. 








RING STORIES. 


N Indian legend of Jarchusand his seven 4 


rings is thus related. The philosopher 

was daeply versed in the occult sciences, 

and wasa magician of such power that 

he is said to have constructed a gold 
chair for himeself,in which he could elevate 
his body to the highest sphere, and hold con- 
verse with the planets. In one of these excnr- 
sions he recétved from a spirit seven rings of 
talismanic properties The first displayed a 
diamond, denoting briliiausy of mind and 
purity of heart. The second,a ruby, expres- 
sive of the warm glow of benevolence. The 
third. an emblem of eternal spring. The fourth 
. sapphire, indicating truth, being the tints of 
‘ne heavens. The fifth, a topaz, betokening 
caution and . The sixth. a chrysol- 
te, denicting a mind recetving its colors from 
vhe influence of the timesand seasons. The 
seventh, an amethyst,embliem of piety and 
‘iffaity These riags farchus was commanded 
take to earth, and by bestowing them on 
the most worthy,thus disseminate the seeds of 
virtue among mankind. 

The ‘Navigium” of Enustathius contains some 
curfous allusions to different —— of popu. 
lar balief formerly. One of t' fes men- 
tioned thereia wishes fora set of rings to en- 
dow him with the foliowing qualities and ad- 
vantages: a never-falling store of health; a 
person invulnerable, invisible, of irresistible 
charms, and baying the concentrated essence 
ot ten thousand men; a powerof flying through 
the air; of anteringevery dwelling house, how- 
ever strongty secured ; and of casting a deep 
oe —* he c ° 

ative historians of Tur relate a dream 
of Othman, or Osman ——8 the destg- 
nation of Ottomans is derived), which vrefig- 
ured the fature greatness of his race. He fan- 
cted that he saw @ tree sprouting from his own 
person, which yet: 4 w in size and foliage 
antilit covered wi ts branches the three 
continents of Europe, Asia and Africa. Be- 
heath the tree, four enormous mountains 
raised their snowy summits, Caucasus, Atlas, 
Tauras and Hweunus, apparently supporting 
like four columns the vast leafy tent. From 
= side of these mountains issued four rivers, 
8 Tigris, the Euphrates, the Danude and the 
le. Suddenly the branches and leaves of the 
ree assumed os of a glittering 
saben, and moved ther by the hreeza, they 
arned towards Constantinople. That capital, 
pieced at the juncture of two seas and two con 
+ ey os seemed like a noble diamond set ina 

3* between two sapphires and emeralds. 
—8* man, vas about to celebrate his nuptials 
: th the Byzantine city, the capital of the 
porta By dint of the Koran and the sword, 
—3 a of Othman was realized by his suc- 


The origin of “st. Mark’s ring” is thus given 
n the old chronicles of Veuicn. Two — 


ve percet ved 

surakTant odor and s'Uriiant lignt whieh is- 

priest 1a & particular column. The simple 

magined that there 

ub t0 extt 

82d announced this marvel 4 y Bishop 
**— having been Camlenened. 


as 
dropped knelt betdre 


nd into 
same time the column opened and displayed 
eran on comin, enclosing the remains of the 
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the younger they with 

Joy ‘at the omen and , ng 
ger see how chance wou a determ 

2 for the rest,they pressed and guinea 


rin * * to view, wren ite owner, ao. 
; outstrip her 
coma panions in the race for matrimony ⸗ 


him a considerable sum for it which the stran- 
wer at first retused, not wishing to part with 
it. At length, to evade the repeated importu- 
nities of the nobleman, he deciared he would 
not sell it, as the stones were not genuine. 
Thies deciaration 


to 

giving a security for 
it, and then showed it to several jewelers, who 
declared the stones to be genutne,and of great 
value He brought back the ring to its owner, 
who put it with great indifference into his 
waistcoat The negotiations n 
afresh, and the nobleman ‘ffered a sum which 
was near its true value. “This ring,” observed 
the stranger, “isa token of friendship, but I 
am not rich enouch to reject so large a sum as 

offer for tt. Yet this high offer is the verv 
ying. How can you 
offer so much money a ri which the 


Jp ot false 
stones?” The nobleman replied, “If your de- 
termination depends only on that, take at 
oncos the sum, and I call upon the gentiemen 
5* present to witness that I voluntarily pay 

The stranger took the money. and gave the 
nobleman the ring, repeating the declaration 
that the stones were false, and it was still Ume 
to make the purchase void. 

The ring was afterwards found to be just as 
the seller stated. A talse ring bad been made 
exactly similar to the genaine one. The affair 
was brought before a court of jaw, but as the 
seller proved that during the whole business 
there was no question at all about the genuine 
Sencaane that the purchaser expressly treated 
fora ring which he was told was false, a judg- 
ment was pronounced in bis favor. 


Grains of Gold. 


Words of love are works of love. 

Seeming difficulties generally vanish be 
fore faith, prayer, and perseverance. 

Act well at the moment and vou have 
performed a good action to all eternity. 

There is no less grandeur in supporting 
great evils than in performing great deeds. 

Only what we have wrought into our 
characters during life can we take away with 
us 


if 
i 
: 
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An ounce of heart is worth a ton of cn'- 
ture; the mightiest force in the world is heart 
torce. 

As we must render an account of every 
idle word, 80 must we likewise of our idle st- 
lence. 

Life is a battle. From its earliest dawn 
to its latest breath we are struggling with 
something. 

Sin produces fear, fear leada to bondage, 
and bondage makes each and every one of our 
duties irksome. 

It ia common for those who are farthest 
from God to boast themselves most of living 
near the church. 

Virtue is an effort made upon ourselves 
for the of others, with the intention of 
pleasing only God. 

Tt is good to be early at our devotions. 
The morning is as good a friend to the graces 
as it is to the muses 

A man that has the love of God in his 
heart, ia like the sun that shines and warms, 
though {t does not speak. 

Tt is not advisable to go out of doors 
without anything on your head, nor intocom- 
pany without anything in it. 

Go strsight on. and don’t mind encmics 

t in ur wav, walk mly roun 
— — of their spite. 

The greatest evils in life have had their 
rise from something which was thought of too 
little 1m portance to be attend<.! to. 

It is dangerous for one to climb his fam- 
fly-tree too high, for h* is very apt to get 
among dead and decayed branches. 

When you are sick it comes easy to prom. 
ise al] sorts of reformations, and when you 
recover itis just as easy to forget them. 

Every bas two educatinns—one 

received from others, and one, 
ae anes importaat, which he gives himse'f. 

Bad habits are the thistles of the heart, 
and indulgences of them is & seed trom 
which 1 come forth a crop of rank weeds. 

A man bas no more right to say An un- 

civil thing than to act one; no more right to 
say a rade thing to another than to knock him 
down. 
The noblest building mee with hands 
for spiritual ends must ‘ack the perfection of 
grace and beauty, unless lit from the jamp of 
sacrifice. 


stowed away in the heart like 
— * a drawer to — every ob- 


ject about them, and to bring hope to the 
weary-bearted. 
No man can succeed in sll his undertek- 








Ww 
he Women journelists are becoming epidemio 

A female the size of 
et elephant is known by 

In Georgia many 8 wedish girls are taking 
the piace of colored help. 

Wisconsin. as well as California, will have 
a “Woman's Congress.” 


The women who do tancy work, very often 
fancy work at times. 


Ta a Bom ay, Iadia cotton factory, wo- 
men receive $4 a month, and men @ 


A girl has been in Cleveland, 
Tenn., for carrying a concealed. 


The lady with heavy gold bracelets al- 
ways makes it a point not to wear cuffs. 


English women have taken to angling for 
real fsb, not content with betng fishers of 


An Towa lad of tourteen has heen sued by 
ae sixteen, for breach of prom so 
You seldom hear an ad-s¢e in the mouth 
eo yomaie uniess she is talking about a 


A great many of the young Iaties we 
greet upon the street are works of art—if not 
of nature. 


The man whose mother-in-'aw's dving 
words were, “I'm gotng to heaven,” bas given 
up his pew in church. 

Every married man should jin some 
good society, and as good as any is the society 
of nis wife and children. 

Never be too warm in your praises of a 
lady's lady friends. Friendship should be en- 
couraged—not discouraged. 


“Love lightens labor ’’ Tell you but a 
man ls that when he ha«a loving wife to 
carry ip the wood for the upstairs stove. 


Tt is getting to be extremely fashionable 
for young ladies to learn to play on the banjo, 
and naombers of belles are taking lessons. 


We are in doubt es to which is the more 
valuable accomplishment for a young iady, 
a ability to play upon a pianoor a fluting- 

ron. 


Tt ia asserted that the Empress Eugenie, 
notwithstanding all efforta to dissuade her, 
will embark tn February for Zululand to pray 
on the spot where her son was killed. 

A retrified woman has been discovered 
near Halifax. It is suspected that her bus- 
band gave her ten dollars without asking, to 
get a new honnet, and she was petrified with 
astonishment. 

The new dreas trimming of braided rih- 
bona or strips of cloth, angveette the possibt!- 
ity that the wearer has stolen her mother's 
material for kitchen mats, and used it for her 
own adornment. 


Many a timid woman would willinglv 
and unfiinchingly stand before the cannon's 
mouth, provide’! the canon were a niece of 
church ordinanos, and the charge simply to 
“love, honor and obey.” 


At a ladies’ celebration one of the toasts 
wars: “Old bachelors! may they lie alone on a 
bed of nettles. sit alone on a wooden 
atretcher, eat alone off a wooden dish, and be 
thetr own kitchen-maids.” 


A great many more ladies than uenal are 
attending political rallies this year. That tIn- 
dicates an interest in the suffrage movement, 
anda landablie desire to be fully informed in 
political matters before voting 


The best English weddings are solemn- 
ized at three o'clock in the «fternoon by A spe. 
cial Moense, which costa $19. Insignificant 
perrons submit to having their banns called, 
and are married before 12 o'clock. 


On a recent occasion as the marriage 
ceremony was about to be rerformed in a 
church, when the clergyman desired the par. 
ties wishing to be married to stand up, a large 
number of ledies immediately arose. 


Several girls were recently brought be 
fore ajustice tn Scranton, on a charge of 
stoning a peaceable o14 lady. Their defance 
was that she was a witch, and they helieved it 
to be their auty to stone her to death. 


The scariet cloth naed in making the voi- 
formes of the British soldiers is death to the 
evyecof the sewing women who are obliged to 
work on ft. They beoome blind if they con. 
tinne at that kind of emp'oyment too long. 


The only time in life when a woman 
seems to be trauiy hanpy is when she stt« calm 
ly down, and attempt« to trim a new bonnet 
withoh! tr'mming She seams to be truly 
happy, but what a Vesuviasis at work in her 
heart. 

An artist who painted a picture of a lady 
that wasa friehtfal danh, on asking her what 
ahe thonght of ft. when he took ft home. was 
surprieed by her resnonding, “I think ftis al- 
together lacking in warmth, so I'll throw it 
into the fire;” which she did 


Oh. the inennsiatency of woman! She 
murmurs, “Love me little, love me longe,"’then 
goea and anes her obedient lover for breach of 
promise when, to gratity her wishes, be puts 
off the wedding-day yearafter year in his ef- 
forta to love her long and a good deal. 


‘They tell me that times are getting het- 
ter.” growied an old lady tn the rostofiice yer 
terday. “Here they are asking just as much 
for stamps to send a letter to my sen tn Vir- 
ginin ast Aid during the war.” The clerx 
explained that the price was not ratsed when 
everything else went up, which seemed to 
soothe her. 

A French woman has written an enter- 
taining book of travels. tn which «he tella how 
she obtained sieht of a Chinese woman's font. 
Few ever see—nnt even the husband—the hare 
foo@ef alety. It had to be unrolled lik«- a 
mummy. Under the gold embroidered stock. 
ing were three folds of calfen. and the foot it 
self was a deformed mas, the toes growing 
into the soles of the foot, producing suppura- 
tion. 

A man broke a chair over his wife's head 
last week When he got to jail, and the chap- 
lain nadertook to talk to him, he displayed a 
good “eal of penitence. He said he was very 
sorry that he had permitted his anger to ob- 
tain the mastery over him and to suffer him to 
do such an act, because it was a good chair— 
one of those good old fashioned Windsor 
ehairs, whieb was an hetricom in the family, 
and he knew he never could replace it. 





atelire 
Iutelix. 
‘A double-chell rece—Clams. 
Braach houses—The fi >ri<ts. 
Missing men — Bead marksmen. 
Driven to the wall—Paper hangers. 
Wicked young men style scarlet stockings 


“fire hose. 
A racnpoly — 4 society of uated 
arindiog y y 


A @wall mating 11-929 Wh? cottem- 
plates digging one. 

Even the discovery of aew planets bas 
picked up wonderful iv. 


A hops I see vou well,’’ as the bucketesid 
when it touche the water. 


The intiviiaal chief¢ eaxivas to see the 
rule laid down ts the sekool boy. 


Why is it imo wsthie to chest at chess— 
— movements must be made on the 

When did moasies first break out aad what 
wae the cause of the riot f 


A monument hes aever been pat up for 
Adam, and yet he was the man of all mes. 


Men aod women are much alike 
one takes to the beer-giass, the other to 
pter-giase. 


The Western horee-thief was tn an 
of suspense after his fellow-citisens rode 
and left him. 


He asid he wanted: her to he bis helpmeate, 
and she replied that she could never be more 
than assister to bim. 


The ordinary life of a locomotive is 2* 
years. No donbt tt woald live much longer 
it didn’t smoke so much. 


“Anonymous articles will reoetve no at- 
tention.” the eftitor remarked when a baby 
his doorstep. 


When the door-hell is sounded by a friead 
with whom you have an appotatment, can it 
be called an engagement-ring 


A newspaper reporter who died 
lefta large sum of money hehiad him. In 
—2* left all the money there was in the 


One of the most povular organisctinns 
among the working ne ple '« the “Oorset Pres- 
sere’ Asanctation,” at New Heaven, Ct. Bvery- 
body wants to join. 


A wag having married a young lady by 
the name of Chureob. save he has enj more 
happiness stnoe he joined the Chureh than he 
ever did in all bis life betore. 


A walked the floor all night with the 
toothache!” sald he. to which his anfesiing 
liatener replied: “You didn't expectto walk 
the oetling with {t, did you °” 


Archie: «Bee how Tam hunted after; all 
these are Invitations” Friend: “Good gra. 
cious! all invitations? Invitations to watt” 
Archie : “Invitations to call and settie.” 


Tt is said that a case of hyd can be 
cured if the patient will exert his will power: 
but ft is far better for one ff he will exert his 
ley mower when he sees a mad dog coming. 


Disturbed parent and noisy five year ol. 
“See here. sonny; what did your mother tell 
you?” “She told me notte iamop.” “Well, 
wees makes you jamp then?” “I didn’t hear 

Pr” 


A short man heeame attached to a tal! 
woman, and somebody satd he had fallen tn 
love with her. “Do vou oall ft talline in lover” 
ented an a6 bachelor; “it is more like climbing 
up * 


The interim hetween the parasol and moft 
eonson is a very trying one to the ladies. They 
know not what to do with thetr bands. An 
appropriate time to give them away, with heart 
acoom paniment. 


fixty-seven thousand acres were devoted 
to the cn'itivation of ca«t~? of] In Madras, last 
vear. Those who have heat any fear of a 
scarcity of this exhilarating beverage may 
now take comfort. 


The prator of one of the village churches 
took a palr of pantaloonse toe tatior the otber 
fay to Pavatheam renatred. Tatior examined 
them critinsiiy an’ observed: “Humph, knees 
are the best part of 'em.” 


A man on his card cella himeelf a ‘Tem- 
perance Bootmaker.” The neet of tam- 
perance boot is very anparent; for, thongh 
they’ra not generally drank, it’s a notorious 
fact that they're often tight. 


‘Tt is always well to let your servanta 
rnow that you anpreciate their good quali- 
tien. That faan;: but when von tel! the cham. 
bermatd that she’s a dumpling and a daiey. you 
want to take care that your wife doesn't bear 
you. 


“Bring me a giass of water if yon 
pisase,”’ «aida visitor to hie host.an avarte- 
fone militenatre. The water was broaght. 
“Now. asked the visitor. ‘wil! you have the 
kindn-«s to bring me a straw’? My tmagina.- 
tion will furnish the rest.” 


A man who took the «ffirmstive in a har- 
mom debate, the other night. on the question, 
“R-enl ved, t home ts woman's r 
sphere.” went home «a few hovrs tater 
and tarred hie wife out into the street. Some 
men are just that wh'mestea! ! 


A congregation, anxious tv get rid of their 
pastor, were considerably perplexed bow todo 
it withont hurting his feelings. After consid. 
erable discnssion they eoncinded to inform 
him that they were obliged to redoce hia sai- 
arv. A delegation was anpo'nted to wait on 
him and notify him of the fact. “Brethern,” 
wee h‘s reniy, “I have been with you tn pres- 
aay and I will sever des rt you in adver- 

y.’ 








A darkey was once attempting to steal a 
goose buts dog raised an objection and Sambo 
retired. The neat night during a thunder 
shower he attempted ft again, and just as he 
wae on the point of getting away with his 
fowl! the lightning strock close by, and the 
notee nearly frig med the poor tellow to 
death '‘-roppting the eoose h« started of mat 
tering. “Pears to me dars a heap of fuss made 
"bout a common goose.” 

If SHOULD BE THE BcsInees OF EVERY 
One having « Cold to treat it omptiy and 

y antl it te got —— — 
ce fortunately presenting 


acurative in 
Dr. Jayne's Ex at, thoroug® aGaqeed 
to remove ph a Conghsan Caden la 


any exciting tnfammation of the Th 
or Lungs, and remove the distressing symp- 
toms of Asthma or Picurisy. 
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A PRINCE AT HOME. 


NE who knows him well, saves that 
Prince Bismarck the famous Russian 


ened Bi, coupmaty lon for 
the simple pleasures a. %. 


The residence at Varzia affords ample 
Chancellor and his family, as 
well as a limited aumber of Prince 
Biemarck's rooms are on the of the en 
trance hall. His study, just facing « long 
avenue cat through the park. isa coroer 
room, with two windows, near one of which 
stands the Chancellor's writing table. The 
chair in front, usually ny by him. is 
am exact mode! of the so called Luther chair 
at Eisenach. The furniture, with 


oak, in Renaissance style Photographs 
engre and a few oi] paintings nearly 
all reminiecences of the lest war and partly 


presents from His Ma}<sty, adorn the walle. 
Almost the only ornament besides a rich 
Gobelin tapestry, which represents the pen- 
ance of the German Emperor Henry IV. at 
Canoess, isa large marble chimney piece 
before the open fire at which Prince Bis— 
marck likes to sit in the twilight of winter 


evenings silently musing « smoking his 
pipe. Having a basketful of dry fir cones 
at hand, he enjoys stirring u fiames by 


throwing the c'liep fuel into the open grate 
At V the Prince gets up at quite an 
early hour. If the weather permits he takes 
a long stroll throvg: the grounds before 
break after which be mounts on horse. 
beck for a ride over the estate, closely watch- 
the laborers and erring personal instruc- 
tions ww the bailifis. fore his daughter's 
marriage she was his faithful companion on 
these rounds, which, without heed to stone 
or fener, were sometimes rather dangerous, 
— tome years ago, when the infirm- 
of ageand alarmingly increasing cor- 
pulence had not restricted the Chancellor's 
equestrian excerciser, On his return home 
the Prince se's to work examining the let- 
ter bags brought by especial couriers from 
the Foreign Offi-e and replying to the off 
cial ingulics pureving bi n bis retire 
ment. As. ‘naccordance with his strict ir- 
unctions he is only troubled with the must 
portant matters, necessitating his direct 
attention, the time devoted to business is 
Le ennai email. After lunch and a 
short siesta during which he peruses the 
extracis from the press, prepared for him, 
followed by Tigras, his tavorite dog, he 
takes another walk through the park either 
with his wife or some member of his family 
A bind and gracious master, much interested 
inthe welfare of his tenants, he enjoys 
great popularity, and on these walks is of- 
ten accosted by them and asked for advice. 
To dipner the clergyman at the village and 
the neighboring gentry sre frequently invi- 
ted and tavored with familiar conversation 
by their host, not only on the topics of the 
day, but also on political questions. 





Rorit Lever or Louis XV —Ateigotin 
the mor ping the first royal valet, who alone 
slept in the chember of the king. having 
dressed himse)f awoke bis msaj-sty. —* 
princi sician, surgeon and nurse, then 
ee end camiod him, while his atten 
dants rubbed bim trem bead to foot before 
@ressing him. Ataquarter past eight the 
great chamberlain was summoned, —in bis 
absence the first gentleman ofthe court,— 
with whom entered the grandees. The cur 
tain of the king s bed wasthen drawn, ard 
holy water nted to him. after which, if 
anyone of them wished to speak to the king 
they could do it, the others drawing back. 
Bhorily after, the book of the Holy Ghost 
being prevented to him, all pase into the 
council chamber, leaving the king alone, 
and after « brief interval of time returned. 
His robe de chambre was then handed to him. 
and the doors being thrown open, the king 
was discovered pulling on his stockings, he 

ing all these offices bimaelf. Every 

other da shaved himeelf, and always 
wore a littieshort perrugque, even when in 
bed Duriag the business of the toilet he 
conversed about bunting. or some other sub- 
As soon as he was dressed he prayed 

the side of his bed; all the clergy pre- 
sent also kneeled down the cardinals with 
out their caps, the laity standing. The cap. 
tain of the ,uard entered during the prayers, 
the king proceeded to his room, where he 





was the whole of the persons 
who were with him 
of a horse's were il 


The powers memory 
lustrated at Rechester, N. Y, recently, 
where the driver of a hook and.ladder truck 
tried an experiment Three and « half 

the city sold a team of borees 
that bed been used tor drawing the truck, 
apd since then they had been employed in 
different work One day recently the dri- 
ver took the horses into the truck house and 
turned them loose, whereu each went 
directly to bis own stall and when a gong 
was sounded they ran out and took their 
accustomed positions at the tongue of the 
machine. 
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There are 6 000 sufterers by hay fever in 
the U nited States. 


The popalation of British India is esti- 
mated at 192 600 080 

Russia has more sheep than any other 
country in Europe. 


Texas btys her cabbage, onion and ap- 
ples from Northern States. 


A negro woman 82 vears old is going to 
school at Carson ville, Ga. 

Ex Senator Stewart, of Nevada, has by a 
series of fortunate speculations succeeded in 
retrieving his fortane. 


The personal estate of the late Prince 
Louis Napoleon has been sworn under three 
hundred thousand doliars. 


Mr. E\ison. it is reported, is preparing to 
light the Cheney silk works and the village at 
South Manchester by electricity. 

The percentage of attendance in the Chi 
cago rniic schools i« 83 Drawing isestudied 
by 2% 428 pupils ; the Gurman language Dy 8 148. 

Virgil James, who died in Little Rock, 
Ark., the Other day, had $5 000 hidden some- 
where, buy refused to reveai tne secret before 
he died 


The R thechilds are going to give two 
million francs to the fand for prosecuting the 
experiments for constructing the Channel 
Tunpe'. 

A Utica barber announces himeelf as a 
“tonsorial artist, physiognomical hair-dre«ser, 
facial operator, cranium manipalator and ca- 
piliary abridger.” 


Ben Lowe, a circus acrobat. stood on his 
head for two hours, in a Texas bar-room,. on a 
wager, andthe feat orougbt on brain fever, 
from waich he died. 


Baron Hirsh, of Paris, who ba« to make 
both ends meet on a pittance “! §20 000 000, has 
just won the first prize of $100 000 in tne Vienna 
Communal Lottery. 


Mr. Moody objects to being insulated from 
his audience, and the other day insidted that 
a wiass stand of flowers should be taken away 
before he wonid speak. 


William H.bron, who came near beirg 
hanged fora mur‘er committed by the rotor- 
fous Peace, has lately been awarded $5 000 by 
the British Govern went. 


Dr. H J Glenn, late Democratic candi 
date tor Governor in California, has tbia year 
raised 65 000 Lone of wrain on bis ranch in Col- 
usa county, worth $2 210 00 


A Paris urchin recently tossed a lighted 
Cigaretie into a cask of petroleum, and then 
ut his eye to the bunghole to watch theeffect. 

t was bis last experiment. 


It is said that public sentiment in Missis 
sipp! is averse to Jeff Davis taking possession 
of the estate lett bim by Mrs. Dorsey, as tne 
heirs need it, and he does not, 


The Sultan of Z:nzibar is civilized enough 
to give dinner parties in a European fashion, 
with music from an excellent band, decorated 
bills of tare, and all sorts of luxuries. 


A Frenchman at Roder was recently 
shooting pigeons in his garden, when his 
daughter 1 pt ney unperceived and re- 
ceived a fatal charge of shot in her face. 


Mrs. General Fremont, since her hus- 
band became Governor of Arizona, has orig- 
inated several clasees in history among the 
grown sons and danghters of poor settiers. 


Prince Reuss XX and his young brie, 
who was up till inst May a circus rider, have 
gone to Sofia, where the young couple ar to 
* afew weeks with Alexander I., of Bual- 
garia. 


The Princess Louise sailed for England 
last week. The Marquis wil! follow in time to 
accompany beron ber return, which wil! be 
before the opening of the Canadian Parlia- 
ment. 


Victor Hugo ia trying to persuade Gari 
bald? to renounce his Italian nationality and 
become a citizen of France. He remin«'s bim 
that he was born at Nice, and tnat Nice is now 
a French city. 


According to present appesrances the dis 
tress among the working classes of thichly 
porulated townsin the northeastern rtion 
of Englivend, will be most intense during the 
coming winter. 

Daily bulletins of current events with 
liste of books pereatames to the subjects, are 
banging in the Hartford, Conn., public li- 
brary. This is done to encourage the reading 
of instructive matter. 


The trial of a copyright lawsuit in Wash- 
ington brings out the fact that one printer 
bas, within a year, furn'sbed thousands of 
counterfeits of toreign champage labels to be 
put on American wines. 


The rich Englishman. Thomas Ho!loway, 
is erecting at bisown expense an institution 
for the higher education of girls. The bulldd- 
ing nione, which has been begun, is to coat §$1,- 
385,000, and te 410 feet in length. 


Mies Maud Barks, daughter of Genera) 
Banke, bas made ber debut at Brooxline, 
Mass.,asanactressin an amatenr company. 
She intends to go on the pro‘eesional stage. 
The General was once an actor. 


“T have searched for truth, and nowhere 
could I find it, not even in myself; therefore I 
die.” This singular note was focnd on the 
body of a Russian nobiemen who recently 
oom mitted suicide witb a pistol. 


Though 8 beria is more than half as large 
again as the United State some of its Cistricts 
are already over populated. In the province 
of Toboisk there is no Government iand lett 
for the settlement of the extled criminals. 


We Know that there is nothing on earth equa! to 
Hop Bitters as a family medicine 


Rice growers along th banks of the Mic- 
sissippt have often had to put up with smal! 
crops tor lack of irrigation by the river. his 
year pumpe have been largely used when the 
river was too low for the necessary overfiow. 

The highest inhabited honse in the world 
is believed to be the one erected for the mi». 
ersem ployed at Mount Lincoln, tn the main 
range of the Rocky Mountains, Park county, 
an a 1t ts 14157 feet above the leve! of 

sea. 


A mute wedding took place at Mercers 
ceremony was interpre 


i 
— eamnee maaan bnietteting aad pleaine te 
all the witnesses whose picasure it was to be 





present. 





My country is the world; my country— 
men are all mankind; | am in earnest; I i 

: 1 will not retreat « single 
Inch fand I will be beard. 


Pra tober that fetcheth water 
from ‘re'vrook wherewith 1 water te aoe 
ber fetch water 
—* ~4. —¥ the garden will wither. 


othing is so fallible as human jadg 
—ä — 
t t the general impalse is to believe the 


worst. 











The Herth Pole and Equaater 
Arenot more widely distinct than the standard tonic, 
stimulant and alterative, Hostetter's Stomach Bit- 
ters, and the cheap and fiery loca! bitters which un- 
scrupulous vendors foist upon the unwary a+ medi- 
cated preparations wi h remedial properties. The tat- 
ter are usually composed in the mvin of helf rectified 
alcoholic excitants, with ‘ome wretched drug com- 
bined to disguise their real flavor, and are perfectly 
ruinous to the coa’s of the stomach Hostetter's Bit- 
ters on the contrary, has for its basis choice spiri's 
of absolute purity, and this is modified and combined 
with medicinal extracts of rare excel'ence and botani- 
cal origin, *hich both invigorate and regulate the 
bowels, stomach sad liver. They effect a radical 
change in the disordered physical economy, which is 
manifested by a speedy improvement in the general 
health. 

— — — 
Reai Fetatein the West. 


The Deaver Land (\o. offer in another column alter- 
pn sta lots io their addition. These alternate lots are in 
fact given away. though a nominal charge ef one dol- 
lar is made for the deed The Company limit the 
number purchasable st this price to five lots Many 
of the larg? cities of the West have been started In a 
similiar manner, and those who secured lots then, find 
themselves now In possession of valuable property. 
The opportunity does not often p-esent | self of mak- 
ing ap investment in Rea! Estate at such prices. 

——E —— 
Teo Be Kept at the Bead. 


Each of Warner's ta’e Remedies—the Safe Kidney 
and Liver Cure, Safe fills, Safe Nervine, and Safe 
Bitters. is asserted to be the best of its class, and the 
intention Is to kee itso. If any medical expert can 
add an ingred ent which will improve avy one of 
them, be will be paid a high price for the improve- 
ment. 

——— — 

WE desire to call to the notice of such of our readers 
as may be commencing honsekeeping, or who are re- 
pleaishing their stock ofghouse-furnishing necessar- 
jes the car‘ of Mr ( hariesL Hadley of Nos. 6 and 13 
Cooper Institute, New York city, where may be found 
a most complete and extensive assortment of White 
and Decorated Freach China and English Porcelain 
Dinner, Tea aod Chamber Sets, besides glassware, 
metal, wooden-ware, and everything requisite for the 
dining-room, kitetea and, chamber. This firm have 
jong made a speciaity of sending their wares throuzh- 
out the country, on receipt of P. O. money order, or by 
express ©. O. 1)., when so desired, and as they are re- 
liable and experienced this is ften of great advan- 
tage to our frieade at a distance. Catalogue and price- 
list mailed free on application. 

tel iain — 

A CaRD.—TO aii who are Saffering from tne 
errors and indiscretions of youth, nervous 
weakness, early decay, loss of vitality, &c., 1 
will send a recipe that will cure you, Frez or 
Cuares. This great remedy was discovered 
by a missionary in South America. Senda 
se) f-adidressed envelope tothe Rav. Joszru T. 
Inman, Station D, New York Otty. 

— — —— 

THE SECRET KEY TO HEALTH.—The Science of 
Life, or Self-Preservation, 300 pages. Price. only$ 1. 
Contains fifty valuable prescriptions, either one of 
which is worth more than ten times the price of the 
book. Lllustrated sample sent on receipt of 6 cents for 
postage. Address, Dr W.H. Parker, 4 Bulfinch 8t., 
Boston, Mass 

— — 

We have examined a sampie of the ‘‘Uommon Sense 
Hair Crimper, Frizzer and Curler,’’ advertised in 
another column, and we unhesitatingly advise our 
ily readers to give them a trial, as they seem to be 
all tuat the advertiser claims for them, 

— cite 

Hop Bitters purifies the biood, ané remeves all pim- 

ples and eruptions 








When our readers answer any Ad- 
vertisement found im these columns 
they will confer a favor om the Pub- 
lisher and the advertiser by naming 
the Satur¢ay Evening Post. 


Tubal Cain. 


WANTE ).—Agents for the finest Mason! - 
ing ever published in this count — — 
in the highest style of the art. Fone bat thoroughl 
preted 15 a Ra, give — cative time to the 

part and desc v 
tw the publixhera, at ited 
BRADLEY & Co., 


66 North fourth ht, Philadelphia, Pa 


NERVOUS DEBILITY 


Vital Weakness and 
er indiscretion, is pow hs yy by 


EUMPEREYS SOMEOPATHIG SPECIFIC Mo, 28. 


Been tn use 2) 


— ee 
Wovareve ——— 

—— —— —— 

aisvu 47 select quotations. all for 15¢ paid. Peo. 


xX*x; enon. Agts wauted. Franklin Bros , West 


Permanent, pleasant, profita 
NE Yosussez forA gg Vy 
Mericat ® OK is the world 000 sold = Cirecu- 
larfree M. L. BY HRN, 4 Nasseu St,, New York. 


$5 ——— 


Agency, 171 H New York. 


WATCHESEzrsecoes 
Silver American Wa‘ches mailed 
freeby N.H. White,Newark,N.J. 


FLIG 4 NT New Style Chromo Carte with nam 
WR postpaid. Gent. Berd 2‘ o .Naesen "Y 

















§ Birra one name te Pee Higganam Ot 








HEALTHIS WEALTH 


Health o: Body is Wealth of Mina, 
RADWAY’SsS 


ARTLLTAN RESOLVEN?. 


— — 
————. 


Pure blood makes 607 
~ hy TS would nave pene flesh 
fair. use 4ADW ee —— 


SULVENT 


A remedy compose of 
medical eevential to party» 
invigorate the prot sows te 
Pi 4BaNT, SaFE and PERMANE trear- 


: 


Wo matter by whet nome the compliant be de- 
sigpated. whether | — 58 
* hes care | 55* 
chronic or consti the of {Be Cisne ts 


RADWAYS READY 


THE CHEAPEST AD BEXT MEDICINE 
FAMILY USEIN HP WORLD. —_ 


ONE 50 ( ENT BOTTLE. 


WILL cass MORE COMPLAINTS AY Pee 
VENT THE SYS'EM AGAIS&ST SUDDEN aT- 
TACKS OF FPIVEMIt8 ANI) CONTAGIOUS 
EAssKS THAN ONE HONDRED DOLLARS EX- 
PEXNVDED FOR UTHER MEDICINES OK MEDI- 
CAL ATTEND4 NCE, 

T‘'EMOMENT RADWAY'S ADY RELIEF 
Is APPLIED FXTERN ALLY—OR TA KEN INTER- 
NALLY ACCORDING = TO DIRECTIONS — 
Pie ROM WHATEVER CAUSE, CEASES TO 


In all cases where pain or discomfort is 
or it seized with Infuensa. Diphtheria, fore Trent, 
Mumps, Kad Coughs, H Billous Colle, 


the 
Liver, Kidneys, or with Croup, sy, 
*wouralgia. Hea . Tie Doloreax, 
Toothache, Earache, or with saaetoge, Fare in tne 
Back. or Mbeumatism, or with Cholera 
Morbus, or Dysen . or with Burns. or 
, 


Seals, 
Bruises. or with Str or & ap- 
plication of RA DWAY'S MELIEF wit, care 


’ 
ycu of the worst of these complaints in a few 


Dr. RADWAY’S REGOU- 


LATING PILIS. 


tasteless, elegan for cure of 
Hirt rue oe fee ig te 
aider, nervous headache. constipation cos- 


effect a positive cure. 
PRICE % CENTS PER BOX. SOLD BY ALL 
DRDGGISTS. 


DR. RADWAY & OO. 
32 Warree Street, Now York. 


China and Porcelain 


AT POPULAR PRICES. 
White Knglish Porcelain Dioner Sets, 100 p'ce. § 
Fine White French China Dinner Sets compiete 
Fine White French ( hina Tea “a ” 
¥ine Gold-band Freuch China ea 44 p’cs 
Fine White Fre’ ch China Cupsand Saucer, “os 
Siirarepatsa' 

* nner Kn 9g.c020° $°6 
— * ALL HOUSEFURNIGHING — 
Catalogs avd ‘iter, List mailed 


New lilustrated 
tree on application. mates furnished. 


C.L HADLEY, Cooper Institute, W. ¥.City 


4a" Orders boxed and sh free of charge., Seat 
C. U. U. or P. U. Money e 





rer tf 
susesses 


— — 


PATCH. " 


For mending Tin, Brags .<* r or 

lron without acid orsoidering-iren. ~ | 

lady or child can mend with will 

one “yo Plate by mail «with dire-- 

tiors), will cut 192 i¢-inch +quare 
patches, om receipt of 25c.: Sfor $1; 1% 
‘or $10. ° 





Postage stamps :) 
AGEN WASTED (an carry one day's 
stock in your pocket. Sales wil) yied # 
to $15 per . Our 64-page Iilustrated 
CATALOGUE of Chromos Jewelry. Novel- 
ete .free Address CITY 
e Y CO 108 south 8th Bt., Phile- 


pes wee 
NOVELT 
delphia, Pa. Mention this paper. 





= 
—A To every State and Territory u 
WE as coduseds and even then, not 


hale®s expected, exc or the 


PArmoney refunded. 
ml For samples or prices specify 
, 


Von tal card what is desi 
+ heb address, 


and 
_ —— tor Semaies sob Saye 
JOHN WANAMAKER 
PLEASE STATE THE PAPER YOU SAW TMS 


— — 


THE TAMPICO BUSTS 
pa. WARNER'S HEALTH corset 


. — srethe gree test 
nd Skirt ST Coreete. THY 
ares. f\ ae velvet, very Gexibic — 
ne bones. 


at 
— — 

Morchante 
re Wal an BRO's, a4 


851 Broadway, New 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 














cusses BY ABBORBPTIOS.—The weil- 
medicinal properties of Glycerine, of which 
“$sPAN ULE" ts largely composed, is an assurance 
to the pabli« of the wonderful carative powers of this 
Lotion for ali Nervous, Inflammatory and 

Skin Diseases. Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Lame Back, 
Head ‘che, Bruises, Sprains, Burns. or Scaids, Chil- 
plains, Bunions, Piles, &c , yield at once to its sooth- 
ing influence, sad are permanently cured. Salt 
Rheum, Erysipelas, Humors, Chapped Hands, Rough- 
pees, and ail diseases of the Skin are quickly and posi- 
tively cured. Used in sponge cr foot baths removes 
ali pein or soreness of bedy, limbs and feet. Sold by 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money re- 
Send for illuminated circular an4 cards. 
Ssmuel Gerry & Co., Proprietors, Office 237 Broad- 
way, N. Y. Lasell, Marsh & Gardiner, Wholesale 
agents, N. Y. 


F 
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KIDNEY&LIVER 


(Formerly Dr. Craig's Kidney Oure.) 
4 vegesatse + sere 


world for Betene 
Diabetes, and ALL Midwey, Liver, 
of than nnmentals of the highest ender in prosde 
&@ For the cure of Diabetes, call for War- 


mer’s 
@@” For the cure of Bright's and the other 
call arner’s Safe Hidney 


and Liver hy 
pay WARNER’S 
Safe Remedies are 


sold Druggists 
and Boaters in 
Medicine every- 
where 


HH. Warner & Co. 










Bold wholesale in Philadelphia bp JUHNSTUN, 
HOLLOWaY ⸗ CO.. and SMITH, KLISE&co. 


THE 
CHRISTIAN UNION. 


Henry Ward Beecher 
ymann Abbott, J Editors. 











*‘The ‘Christian Union’ is as careful to tify the 
seasonable wants of its readers as the eet of the 
monthly periodicals ’’—Syracuse Journal. 


1879-80. 


THOUGHTS FOR SILENT HOURS, 
By the Rev. Phillips Brooks, 
the Rev. Ray Palmer, 


the Rt. Rév. Bishop Huntington. 


EVERY DAY PROBLEMS, by Joseph Cook. 


HINTS FOR HOME READING, 
Edwd. Everett H Fdward leato! 
M. F. Sweeteer, * Fred. B. orkins. 

Joseph Cook. 
COOKERY FOR THE MILLIUN. 
et Corson, of the New York CUvoking 
IN THE SICK ROOM. 
By Miss X K. Scovil, of Mass. General Hospital. 
HOME TALES. 
By Mrs Henry Ward Beecher. 


By Juli 


+ A Powerful Serial —55 
UNTO THE THIRD AND FOURTH GENERA- 
TION ,** By Helen Campbell. 





TEN-MINUTE —— TO CHILDREN. 
4. @. Merrill, W. W. Newton, 
Hes W. F. Crafts, 
+ Vincent, Jas. M. Ladlow, 
And others. 
Teams : 


Per A To ” 
-— a 5 ae, 2 


Special Offer! 


42 New Subscribers during N 
Femoer and December — paper wntil 
Raa? lst, 128i, 


THE CHRISTIAN UNION, 
2 Parx PLacsz, New York. 
Bostox Orric : . 
__Omicaeo Os og A a F — 





BAXTER & Wall s., ™. x 


EVER 





, THE COMMON-SENSE 
Hair Crimper, Curler, 
' AND FRIZZER, 


it recommends itself by its Low Price, Darability 
Beauty, Neatoess and Uomfort. Don't make 

She pa age 

ap 

fits, teoure. the” incomparable COMMU SENSE 
v 

HA(IBCKIMPER, Fu KR AND CURLER. * 

One dozen sent \ any address postpaid on 


receipt of price 86 Vents, in vurrency or L 
age stamps. et 


J.D. MILNOR & CoO., 


Lock Box 8, Philadelphia, Pa. 
47” AGENTS WANTED 





he B.sT DOU BLE-BARRELED 
SHOT GUN tu the world for the 


148HO 
a Yee wa Fee ak es 
Panch. 4 iso vur Kentucky iide tor oe. 


Celebrated 
Warranted or pu sale, seud fur iliamrated Cate 
and Price Lists to 


JARI BUWH & hOB, 


Enterprise Gun Works, 
136 & 138 Reed *t , 


EstTasLis#&p, 1848, Pittsburgh. Pa. 


New Mexico. 


Parties having LAND CLAIMS or LANDS 

in this Territory 
Damen sae 
J. WISE NORTON, 


P.O. Box 1878. , Philadeipbia, Va 





INSTITUTE 


Established in 1872 forthe cure 

Serofale, — "and Skin - : 
ps age KE knife or of blood and little 
pain. circulars and references, 
address Dr. F. L. POND, Aurora, Kane Co., Lil. 








Pierce‘s Union Business College, 


99 SOUTH TENTH ST., PHILA... Pa. 


Increased facilities this year for imparting a thor- 
ough Business Education, with a wider range of 
studies than ever before. An Academical DVepasrt- 
ment, furnishing an opportunity to obtain a substan- 


tial English education. 
THOMAS MAY BIER E, M. A., Principal, 
REV JOHN THOMPSON, Business Manager. 


Circulars and catalogues free to those who call or 
write for them mado 


eS DON'T FAIL 


to send stamp for the Largest, Hu »mest 
and most complete Catalogue of TYPE, 

PRESSES, CUTS, &c., pubdiished. 
PRICES. LABGEST VARIETY. 


UATOMAL TYPE C1 etc: 


JAMES H. BUNN, 
Wall Paper & Window Shade 
Depot, 
TWENTY-SECOND AND CHESTNUT STS., 
PHILADELPHIA 








N. B.—Orders by Mail and Decorative Worn 
promptly attended to, in person. 


Dr. Beymoeur, Graduate ef Medicine 


P Degg Steve. N. W. cor. Thirteenth 
a — nt on : an absolute 
ilitic an r 
in Os Catarrh, serene: Sirens Debility and af Skin 
Hair Trou ties, Loss of Vitality, Fe- 
Eee ioataiole. etc. Nacierks. Advice free. 





GAN PIANO 
ROMS BEALL — 
—ã— 8143 10 SES. oe News;aperecnt F ree. 


Address Danie! F, Beatty, Wasnington, New Jersey. 


AGENTS: READ Tiel 





per 
or allow a@ large 


month ex 
4 wonderful in- 
mission, to sell our new an , 


s. We mean whal we sy. 
vention « CO., Mich. 


* Or iady that «ns us their 
address Will rece ve some 
ANY GE thing Pree ty st sat mer 
toa lite of succes apeecia 
prove (bt “tntes eho have reseted the footst the hill. 
Address M. YOUNG, 173 Greenwich st, New York P 
— Pertumed Ubrome &¢. cards, naine OD, 18. 43 Mixed cards 
pocket xnife, Se. Autocraph Album ‘0c. Gare he 
BO AG tern 
etc . cards, 
Chromo, snowfiake, ‘ riental, Lil, 
with nams, 1c post-paid. Royal Card Oo., 
Sorthford Conn. — — * nt 
=r. Lily Floral. Enamel, Gilt Scroll, motto. mar- 
vy es 25 pame op iéc. (ard Mills 





ble 
Northford Ct. 





Elegant Cards ‘ew’ bromo, Sheil Gilt-Fdge 
50* eats eames. we. @. A. Spring. K Wailling- 
t 


LADY IN 


THE LAND 
SMOULD USE 





CITY LOTS, 


25x125 FEET 


SITUATED IN NORTH DENVER, 
LOT ABSOLUTE- Us 
the 


LY FREE! — K EE 
of 


Denver now &-population Great 
He dag Ay lag ere d= Dg ty tI 
Silver Supetting and Refining Works, with a Mint, and js the 
Center of the West. There are seven First-class running sino 
with all the Principal and Branch ftallroads from to in 
with 













Opera 5 


EVERY OTHER OUT 








in the world, and the for gre 

by the richest Gold, Silver, 1 Lead, ing 

— X27 eae ae orthern 

of this Vast country will make Denver the eity 
WHY LOTS ARE CIVEN AWAY. 


As tne tite of tmmnignation te new — is interest to have 
people locate in Denver and on F property. encourage emigration here, tie 
will give to any one sending their hame ond, eaten e. foe 


= vet lots tm Forth Be severe al 32 
view beaut. t only charge 
for acknowledging d ond conveyance. The 
each alternate one,and does not expect that ev who 
will come here, but a t many will, and they induce 


creased population will soon make this rty ve this Compeny 

each alternate lot, which they hold at prices varying to according 

For this reason the above proposition {s made, are unconditi: * not 

any one to settle or improve, but with full power to transfer and deed 1 

to any one person taking advantage of this offer is five lota, fhe Bee * tf 
side, mountain, or swamp, but is level, fertile, and va . 
upon too numerous to mention. Full and satisfactory information, ©. 


from our best citizens, will be furnished. 


CERTIFICATE OF TITLE. 
1, W. C. Baspens, Connty Clerk and Recorder within and for said Connty ant Ptate, do hereby 
to the above and foregoing be true, and tile Complete to the land therein dedrribed to 
records in my office, I further certify there are no abstracts of tranecripis —— tazes 
and my 


leins standing against said land. In testimony whereof I have hereunto my o@e.al 


1 this 2d of A A. D. 1st 
poeta siete of — * W.C. ANDERS, County Clerk and Recorder. 
(Seat.] “Conuty of Weld} §NSTRUCTIONS. . 
This Company will send return mail, to any one pending within sixty days from the 
per their names, P. O 











date of t us 
County an 





. res, 
. plainly written in full, a clear 
warrantee deed to alot 2% feet front 125 feet 
deep in North Denver, Colo clear of all taxes. 
with — for city lots must be accom ted 



























one dollar for each fot to pay cost of ing 
and acknowledging deed, , ete, lota 
then can be sold and tra at your pleasure, 
Gee richnas avy tn the Carla Pcota pant te any part 

tate in the w nt to an 
Of the U. B. and Cansdas, all letters to 
DENVER LAND COMPAN 
High School, ie. er Col. 449 LAWRENCE BT., COL. One 4 the many Churches. 








SEWING MACHINE PREMIUM OFFER!! 


SAVE 65000 IN 7HE PURCHASE OF A SEW 
ING MACHINE, OR WORK A DAY AMONG 
YOUR FRIENDS AND 


PaOCUaB ONS FOR NOTHING! 


We heve mae ar angem-nis with one of the lar manufae- 
turers of Sewing Machines tn the w rid t» furn as with o 
large vumber of the Ce LEBRATEW LAITEsTsTYLEGROV ER 
A BAKER SEWING MACHINES ata fraction abeve their se 
tual curtof provaction. We have ben able to make this 


UNPRECEDENTED ARRANGEMENT 

Hy contracting‘o large numbersof Mach'nes and paying Cen 
ln Advan ef.rthem and we now offer to farrish a wo 
every person subscribing for 148 POrT at the aciual cost te us, 
thossaving \ our sulecribers the en rmou profits beretrfo: 

and pow, made on Kewing Machines when the reg 
ular chauvels of trade, .n which \t 's necessary for a Machine 10 
pres through -eve.alh nes, and th purchsser must pay to es & 
+ bandsome t inthe constraction of the Grover &@ Baker 
Masbines o ce 


with the p-ogressive spirit of the age. new combi nat de 
vices have been used to make its ariect tewirg Mabie and 
- tts sawe Machine 


we unhesitating!ly recommend it to al 
that has been solid Agents at 966 0 

nithed complete, all hav nz highiy polished black weinat tp and 
box cover that locks down, and the 
biacka dgo'd with nickle slide 


roe oh, 
OOR OFFER! 
On rece’ pt of $16 00 we wii! mati, paomeee poupate. copy of 
THE SATUKULAY EARNING POST for one year to any addres in the United Stare, aud ale or ward day 
money is received ove of the ab ve described sewing Machines, securely bused, to an 
States in whic” there is an express office and prepay all s+! g cha 
ou THE POST for one yerr. and a sewing Machine sold hy of com 


‘oe also if ith h Machine the asual attachments, such as Guide Guide iter, 
one loo, Hevea 10089 ~*~ dozen sesorted Machine Needies s buok of Instruction, so thal say cas ean ree 


n teac , ete. Ort: ap son sending us the na ves of twenty pew 
—8 ————— on 0 0 we wi senda Machin as above with all attach. nts, FREE ! 
hine guaranteed in runnivg order, or monry will be refanded. WYemember, cverything in the abo: « 
111 be delive’e1 to ou Abso utely Free a ter we have received $16 00. as all shipping are prepaid 
us; we can only do this by }av ng wade “pecial K ‘es with transportation compa: ies 


MOST POPULAR NEWSPAPER OF THE DAY. 
GRAND PREMIUM SCHEME! 
INCLUDING VALUABLE PRIZES. 


HOME AND FARM! 


FOR 1878 AND 1880. 


Always Ready for Use. 


by 





The Howe and Farm is an agricu'tura! and family paper, published — —71 8. ¥. Avery & tous, 


Loa lle, . Itisan eight-page popes. six columns lo the page, giving fort co'umns of matter in 
pF So. Gs tenes of pb pe equa! to an Cm mo ‘thiy magazine, and eqatl to the vest of 
the magazines published. The subscription price Home aud Farm is 


FIFTY CENTS A YEAR! 


lormation an4 speci +i instructions relative to the premiams offer-d t> clab raisers read & the Pub- 
jr beak y ville, Ky. for “ ‘cimen copy of Home and Parm, in every ou aber of which will be found a full 


ligt Of premiums off ‘Imen copies free. 


FINE PAPER HANGINGS 


REMOV AL. REMOV AL, 


W. W. FINN, 


BAT? MROwWFTtt, FINS &2 OO, 


From 8. W. Corner Ninth and Chestunt to No. 1303 Chestnat Street, 


Berth side, Bext te NH. W. Corser thirteenth Street 
THE NEW FALL PATTERNS ma'e to order ir special colorings fer our ‘ etail Trade 
LARGE VARIETY LATE INPURTATIONS EVEKY GYADE LUW-PRIN FT cnt gyda 
WwW. W. FAN, 1908 Cm ¢. 
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are combinations of gay brocade 

— color in the richest 
well es the piatnest French dresses. 

Phe basque, pasiers, and tabiter are of 
the broeade, or cise there is a guimpe of some 





Of combining the two materials on 


These are of plain satin simply stitched on the 
edges, even for the richest brocaded basq ues. 
The newest gathering for guimpes or for tab- 
Miers catehes the fabrics in tucks, three or four 
im a cluster, leaving an interval between, like 
& pom; this ts most effective on satin. The 
flowing trains are not tied back, though tapés 
are still used to draw back the sid« gores. 
These wide trains of the darkest satins, silks, 
or velvet are lined from the belt to the ex- 
treme end with white, stiff, yet fine lawn, to 
keep them bouffant, and they are often fin- 
ished with as many as five layers of lace 
fioupces in showy Russian and corded Byzan- 
tine lace patterns; the front gored breadths 
of the trained skirt are not lined, but are 
simply faced. There are no flounces on the 
train, but a boxz-piaited satin frill sometimes 
finishes the edge. 

Satin has brought into vogue lustrous silks 
with satin finish, called “Satins de Lyons.” 
Brocaded biack satins, or those in one shade 
of any fashionable color, are selected for com- 
pining with piain silks. The designs aresmai! 
and quaint,sach as olives,stripes with birds in 
them, Japanese fans, shells, palm leaves, and 
thorny branches, etc. When several colors 
are introduced, the designs are intricate and 
closely woven, and in many cases they resem. 
ble embroidery. The striped brocades remain 
in great favor, together with most striped fa- 
br'os, which are becoming generally known as 
pekine. Thus there are silks with brocaded 
satin stripes, and satins with stripes of bro- 
caded velvet; sometimes only one color is 
represented, but the newest and richest bro- 
cades have the various colors combined in In- 
dias and Persian cashmeres. Other rich fa- 
bries for combination dresses have mossy 
stripes on ground of a contrasting hue, orelse 
there are fowers—roses, buds, and leaves—of 
nataral colors in raised velvet pile on satin 
grounds. Changeable or shot effects are 
shown in stix, satin, and velvet, in the quaint 
old-tashtoned colors worn a generation ago. 
Those who have dresses of these shot silks 
that have been treasured as hetriooms, can 
use them again, as almost any pattern can be 
matched now with the striped shit silks. 

What the French call ‘‘coulisse,” the Eng- 
lish “gauge,” “gather,” and “drawn,” and 
in this country “shirring,” is a great feature 
in autamn and winter dresses. It is seen not 
only on woolen dresses, but on the skirts, bod. 
foes and sleeves of the richest fabrics. Satin 
de Lyon, cashmere, and camel's bair dresses 
are ornamented with many rows of parallel 
drawings or gatherings in large clusters, that 
are from an eighth toa quarter of a yard in 
depth; on the shoulders, and at the waist 
rows of gatherings are also very generally 
adopted. 

This style of ornamentation is composed 
with the material of the dress; the extraneous 
or additions! trimmings this season would 
ll chapters. The subject is a hard one totreat 
exhavetively, but 1 will enumerate a tew of 
the principal novelties. 

First, there is hand-painted lace, and here is 
quite a new field for the industrious—nothing 
more or lees than lace pointed by hand in 
cashmere colors and designs. It is shown both 
in Diack and white; the tormer isin Breton 
patterns, and the thick figure is painted in 
Japanese blue, or else old-gold with red, olive 
or pale blae. The white lace is woven in Mech- 
lin patterns, and ig delicately tinted by the 
brush. It is to be used for jabots, neckties, 
caps, and handkerchiefs. There are aleo scraps 
of hand-painting on silk,and on India mus- 
lin to be made up with the white lace. The 
black cashmere painted lace will be used for 
trimming black dresses in which the gay 
cashmere brocades are introduced. 

As for genera) trimmings, their name is le 
gion. Fringes, passementeric, separate orna- 
ments shaped to the figure, brandebourgs, 
cords, tassels, are shown in great variety for 
both dresses and cloaks. The fringes are very 
wide, with netted headings like the fringes on 
Canton crape shawis, or else they are made of 
both curied and straight chenilie, which looks 
Me stlk or satin ravelled at each e‘ge. The 
crimped tape fringes are shown again, and 
there are beaded fringes of the finest cut jet, 
as well as more showy ones made of large 
beads graduated in sise. The many-colored 
cashmere beads are also made up into fringes 
that cost as mech as rere laces; and there arc 


fringes of many colors. The passementeric 
ornaments are shaped ifke a pelerine, or else 
a round 4eep collar, or perhaps & waistecoat 
front with ore or two pieces extending the 
length of the back of the mantie, and ending 
im Grop fringe. Perhaps the richest of all is 








The buttons ts Mkewise show the 
same activity and imventicn. The new en- 
graved peari-tinted buttons are exquisite, dis- 
playing the most delicate, as weil as the rich- 
est shades of color,and apique designe—gri!- 
fins, dragons, sphinx, and Japanese patterns— 
figuring on many of them. Some are carved 
to represent shells, roses, and foliage, while 
others have landscapes in relief, like cameo 
eutting, with each button representing a au· 
ferent scene. Two s‘zes of buttons are used 
for most ecstumes—those on the bodic-, both 
front and back, being nearly twice as large as 
those on the sleeves. A novelty is the metal 
ballet-shaped button painted in cashmere col- 
ors to match the colors of broche cashmere; 
there arealso large fat metal buttons with 
painted palm leaves, arabesq ues, etc. 

The pew autumn muffs are charming. They 
are made of gathered satin, like capotes, and 
are lined with pale ecru; at each side they are 
bordered with a thick satin ruche, and with 
two large satin bows. They are made to 
match the boonet rather than the toilette. For 
instance, if the bonnet is of Turkish casb- 
mere, bordered with caroubier velvet. the 
muff would be caroubiersatin. If the bonnet 
is biue and old-gold, the muff will be biue, 
with old gold bows. If the wearer is in mourn- 
ing, the muff will be drawn Iodian cashmere, 
with a crepe roche and satin bows. These 
muffs are now sold, with the bonnet to match, 
in large establishments. 





Fireside Chat. 


HOUSE CLEANING: AND THE SEST WAY TO SET 
ABOUT IT. 


HE first thing to aim at in beginning the 
“thorough clean,” ts that it should be at- 
tended with as little discomfort as posst. 
bie to those members of the household 
who do not actually take part in it. I 

think the housewife and mother ought to de 
termine that no forethozczht or contrivance 
that she can possibly exert shall be spared by 
which her hushand and her sons may be 
shtelded from discomfort. Of course every- 
body knows that whitewashers, painters, an‘ 
mo cape are members of society who en- 

frely refnse to be smuggied *45— info a 
house and pushed gentiv ontorit. It is not 
very often, however, that all the rooms of the 
house are paint<d, and the callings whi*e- 
washed, in one season; and with a little ar 
rangement the cleant»g of a large portion of 
the house may be gotten over without any dis- 
comfort. I think it is a good plan to take two 
or three of the bed-rooms thst are of the least 
importance, and have them cleaned gradually 
until quiteearly in the year, befor- the regu- 
lar cleaning comes on ; #0 that when the work 
is really begun, it will not feel to be quite so 
overpowering It is very dish-artening tor 
servants to have to set to work and clean a 
house of even moderate size right through.one 
room after another: and if part of the house 
= be done easily like tnis,it feels to be a great 
help. 

In cleaning my house [always adopt the old- 
fashioned plan of beginning at the top and 
coming down to the bottom. by which means 
the dirt is not trodden backwards and for- 
wards Ithink ft is a good plan where two 
servants are kept to let one do the cleaning 
and the other attend to the ordinary work of 
the house, 80 as to keep things comfortable. 
These minor detatis, however, must be ar- 
ranged by every mistress to suit her own con- 
venience. 

and nowlet us see what has to be done be- 
fore a room can be said to be thoroughly 
cleaned. The carpet must he taken up; all the 
articles of furniture must be removed ont of 
their places. and either taken entirely out of 
the room, or covered with dust sheets; the 
pictures, curtains, and blinds must be taken 
down and nothing ought to be put back again 
until it has been properly cleaned. Ifit has 
been decided that the whitewachers are not to 
be called in, the cefling and walls must be 
rubbed with a soft cloth, which has been se. 
curely fastened upon theend of a broom. The 
paper mnst be cleaned,and if the room isa 

-room, the bed must betaken to pieces, 

carefully exemined, and the joints purified. 
The grate must be black leaded and bright- 
ened, the paint washed (including the wood- 
work about the windows), the windows 
cleaned, the floor scrubbed, the carpet beaten, 
and the furnitureand rictures polished. Then. 
when everything is quite clean. the carpets 
can be latd down, and the furniture restored 
to tts original postition. 

Perhaps the best thing I can do is to take 
each of these things separately.and give my 
idea of the best way of doing them * 

To Clean a ee om the dust 
with a soft cloth. ake a lump of very stiff 
dongh with a littie @our and water.and rab the 
wall gentiy down wards, taking the length of 
the arm at each stroke, and in this way go 
round the room. Asthe dough becomes dirty 
cut the sofled part off. In the second round, 
commence the stroke a littie above where the 
last one ended, and be verv carefn! not to 
cross the paper, or to go up fn. Ordinary 

pers cleaned in this way wil! look tresh and 
right, and almost as good as new. Some 
papers, however—and these the most ex. 
pensive ones—will not clean niesly: and in or 
der lo ascertain whether or not a paper can be 
cleaned, it is best to try it first in «ome ob. 
secure corner, which will not be noticed If the 
result is unsatisfactory. If tnere are any bro- 
ken places in the wall, fill them uo with a 
mixture of equal parts of plaster of Paris and 
silver sand, made into a paste with a littie 
water. Then cover the place with a littie piece 
of paper, like the rest. if itcan be hat. When 


Ox-gall 4nd cold water, and 
spread this on the spot. Pina little hiotting. 
paper over the mixture, and leave it for three 
or four bourse; then brush it off carefnlly. when 
iv all probability the grease will be removed 
ts bon ifteiy to be snconare i The paper is Os 
* saccesful if the is one 

whieb will not clean nicely. moe 
Grates, ete. — Biack lead black tes and 
fenders, and polish them tn ever} part Ifa 
grat has been negiected some time, it may be 
varnished with Brunswick biack, whiek is 
made as follows:—-Melt half a pound of as 


,and wiz with very ually a @uar- 
ota tof tnesed ef] cal one stofotlar 


turpen If too thick, add a if more tur. 

tine. The range may be brushed with this 
Routes usener 
wa should bs 
ru with a dry 
leather, and In damp cwo or three 


times a day. It this dona 
polishing would be required. When once they 





been, rusted or dulled, | snowed be 
— ovens and tm as mnch emery 
ak — Rab this on 
steel with a piece of flannel, rub itor 
with another piece, th 
and emery. 


ust be taken up and beaten on the 
afterwards very gently 

on the right «ide; an4 care should be taken 
use sticke with points,or the carpets 

After a carpet has heen 
heaten, {tehould not he lald down neattl the 


look hand bright tn the following man 

fresh an 4 
:—Proeure & quart of hallnek’s gall from 
the buteher’s, and mfx with it three quarts of 
eoft cold water. Eub thisinto the either 
with a ciean flannel or a soft brush; rinse the 
lather of with cold water. and rub the carpet 
dry withascftcioth. If there are any verv 
dirty places.wash them with gallonly It will 
be best to speak for the gal! a day or two be- 
fore it is wanted and it should not cost more 
than a few cents. 

Paint —Soda should never be used in wasb- 
tng paint. The best way to do it is to pata 
handful of Gnelvy powdered whitening into 
bowl, baving readya niece of soft flannel an 
eome ciean warm water. Wet the fiannel 
squeeze it dry, dip it into the whitening. and 
rub the ratnt up and down ust! it 's clean. 
Wash off with cold water; aad when it is 
nearly dry. finish it with asoft leather. If the 
paint be very dirty, mixa little bullock’s gall 
with the whitening. In washing the wainscot, 
care must be taken not to touch the edge of the 
paper with the wat flannel,as this would give 
the room a shabby apparance. 

The Reds.—Pall down the beds, and care- 
fully examine and purify every crevice and 
joint.together with the mattress and bindings, 
eo thatif there are any unwelcome vi+itors, 
their presence may be discovered. If any- 
thing disagreeable is already in the bed, brush 
every vart of the bedstead with spirit of naph. 
tha When the beadsteadsare made ot wood. 
the joints af be smeared with au bedsteats 
soft soap and strong pepper. 
shonld be taken to pieoss . a year,in the 
apring and inthe autuma, and the mattresses, 
palltaeses. and feather beds beaten. Once a 
yearthe blankets and covers should be washed 
an‘ the furniture thoroughly cleansed. 

Fioors.—When floors are washed regularly. 
it 1s beat to scour them with sand and cold 
water only, laid on with plenty of elbow- 
grease, a4 it is called. as soap and soda have a 
tendency to darken the boards. [& they are 
only washed occastonally, some fuller’s-earth 
shonid be driet, and made into a paste with 
rather lees than half the quantity of silver 
sand. Thie mixture should be sprinkled on 
the boards, and they should be then well 
scrubbed fn the direction of the wood, and a’. 
terward« washed with onld water. If the floor 
be «potted with grease, mix a quarter of a 
poundof psar' ash with one pint of hot water 
and cored the floor with thisand a little fine 
sand. 

Marble Mantel-pi-ces—The mantel-pieces 
must be washed with soan and warm water. 
If there areany stains, mix two ounces of pow- 
dered pumice-stone with two ounces of pow- 
dered chalk and aquarter of a pound of soda 
Sift these, then make them fntoa paste with 
cold water. Rub the marble with the paste,and 
afterwards wash ft with soap and water. 

Pictures —Brush the frames with a soft brush 
and blow the dust out of any crevices which 
cannot otherwise be reached Clean the gia«s 
with a wet leather and a soft cloth.and be care- 
fal not to touch the gilt frames with the damp 
cloth. Frames may be made to look freshand 
bright by being brushed over with a mixture 
composed of one ounce of soda and three 
ounces of white of erg. If very shabby. the 
only satisfactory wav of treating them is to 
sendithem to beregtit. I have never found 
any other method successful. 

Larquered Gas Chandeliers.— Clean them 
by rubbing them with a soft flannel dipped in 
a mixture ma‘te of equal parts of vinegar and 
stale beer. Wash the globes with whitening 
and water. 

Chimney Glasses.—Rub these over lightly, 
either with wet whitening or with a rag dip 
in sririts of wine, and polish them With a soft 
lea’ her. 

Venetian Blinds —Untasten the tape at the 
bottom of the blind,and draw out all the laths. 
Washthem with lukewarm water and soap,dry 
them thoroughly. and put the. up again, be- 
ing careful that thecords which come down in 
the middle of the tapes are put in properly, as 
if this is not done the narrow tapes will fray. 

After the furniture has been restored to its 
place, {it should ba cleaned and polished. Great 
careshould be taken that all the dirt is rubbed 
off before the polish is put on.and in polish- 
ing it use a small quantity only of the paste. 
The principal pet Lae ay is good rubbing. 
The following wil! ‘ound a good furniture 

lish :—Mix thoroughly a quarter of a pint of 

urpentine. ditto spirits of wine, ditto vine- 

gar. and ditto Nnseed ol}. Put the mix'ure 
into a bottle and shake it well, then rub it 
briskly on the furniture, and afterwards pol- 
‘sh with a soft duster. 

Winter curtains which are to be laid aside 
during the summer, should be shaken, brushed 
and folded neatiy, and put awey wite dry 
bran spread between the folds. This will 
make them look bright and fresh when the 
are taken ont. Al! fiaanel and woolen 8 
shoald bave lumps of camphor, or, better still, 
or better still, strins of Russian leather, put 
into-the box with them,and they should be 
taken outand examined at least once in two 
months. 

When every room tn the house has been 
cleaned, the passages and stairs shouid be 
fone, and the same directions followed with 
them. Then the tresh white curtains, the 
clean antimacassars the pretty fire ornaments, 
—2 brought out, — *2 adorn- 
ments taste or fancy ma: 
all ts finished, both f a 


proverb which sea “Ir you want 
well done, doit = 1 a 


n a 
wore fous tan orvente ai fot bar 


tie Yat 
me int where the cleaning is 
on, busying herself if she likes in a Tittle ot the 


lighter work, such as washing the ornamerts 


or bing the ures. will find the truth 
of the sa: *28* 
ying »eye ofa mistress is worth 
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Eowin, (Waynesburg, Ky.)—Asa matter of course, 
in reading bieeey 
you shoald have. your to 
and bilities of the happening of many even 
lated. But that will do you no harm; on the con 
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Lore, (York, Pa.)— 
who has discovered to late the 
fre Fora og 'ady to 
saves > 9 gentiomes 
out that it may lead to disagreeable 
ments. Take warning by four mishep, 
sach perilous nonsense in Ittsa 
men and women. for young and old, 
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